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ACTI SCENE L 
INDUCTION. 


Enter RUMOUR. 


LOT The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour 

3 ſpeaks? 

I. * to the drooping Weſt. 
the Wind my Poſt-horſe, ſtill 

ps 


The AQts commenced on this Ball of Earth. 
*. my Tongue continual Slanders ride, 


which, in every 1 


Stuffing 


Mac \ _ 


8 The Second Part of I 
2 the Fars of them with falſe Reports: 
| ſpeak. of Peace. — Arn ö 
the ſmile of ſafety, wounds the World: 
nd who xp — way Fn but _ I 
Make fearful Muſters, prepar'd Defence; 
Whilſt the big Year, ſwoln with ſome other Griefs, 
Is thought with Child, by the ſtern Tyrant War; 
And no ſuch matter. Num is a Pipe 
Blown by Surmiſes, ufies, Con jectures; 
And of fo eaſie. and fo plain a ſtop, 
That the blunt Monſter, with uncounted Heads, 
The ſtill diſcordant, wavering Multitude, 
Can play upon it. But what need I thus 
My well known Body to Anatomize 
3 Among my Houſhold ? 1 
: I run before Ki _—_— ry, 
= Who in a Mode Field by — 
| Hath beaten down young Hot ſpur, and his Troops, 
Quenching the Flame of bold Rebellion, | 
Even with the Rebels Blood. But what mean I 
To ſpeak of Truth at firſt? My Office is 
To noiſe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the Wrath of noble Hot. ſpurs Sword: 
And that the King, before the Domglaſi Rage, 
Stoop'd his anointed Head, as low as Death. 
This have I rumour'd thrcugh the Peaſant Towns, 
Between the Royal Field of Shrewsbury, 
And this Worm. eaten hole of d Stone, 
Where Hor. hrs Father, old Northumberland, 
Lyes crafty Sick. The Poſts come tyring on, 
And not a Man of them brings other News 1 
Than they have learn'd of me. From Rumonr's Tongues, 1 
They bring ſmooth-comforts-falſe, worſe than true Wrongs, 
L. ( 


SCENE u. ; 


Enter Lord Bardolf, ang the Porter, 


Bard. Who keeps the Gate, hoa ? 
Where is the Earl dec 


. > 
4 „ 7 
W 


—— W ww ..z399 


"A An A „ th... 


_ a At. Att ett. AM 


1 = 1 — 
9 . = a as! 


" King Hanne IV. 3 


Bard. Here comes the Earl. 
North. What news, Lord Bardolph ? Ev'ry minute now no 


Should be the Father of ſome Stratagem. 

The Times are wild: Contention, like a Horſe 

Full of high Feeding. madly hath broke looſe, 

And bears down all betore him. 
Bard. Noble Earl, 

I bring you certain News from 
North. Good, and Heav'n will. 
Bard. As good as Heart can wiſh: 

The King is almoſt wounded to the Death: 

And in the Fortune of my Lord your Son, 

Prince Harry (lain outright; and both the Blunts 

Kill'd by the Hand of Dowglaſs; young Prince Fohn, - 

And Weſtmorland, and Stafford, fied the F;cld. 

And Harry Monmouth's Brawn, the Hulk Sir ehm, 

Is Prifoner to your Son. O. ſuch a Day, 

So fought, fo follow'd, and fo fairly won, 

Came no-, till now, to dignific the Times 

Since C#/ar's Fortunes, . 
North. How is this deriv d? 

Saw you the Field? Came you from Shremibury? 


Bard. | ſpake with one, my Lord, that came from thence, 
A Gentleman well bred, and of good Name, 


That freely render'd me this News for true 


North. Here comes my Servant Travers, whom I ſcat 
On Tueſday laſt, to liſten after News. | 


Enter Travers, 
Bard. My Lord, I over-rode him on the way. 
And he is furniſh'd with no Certainties, 
More than he, haply, may retail from me. 
North, Now Travers, hat good Tidiags comes from you? 
r n Tra 


| 
| 


A Gentlemon, almoſt fore-ſpent with ſpeed, 

That 'd by me, to breathe his bloodied Horſe. 

He ask d the way to Cheer: And of him 

I did demand x th News from Shrewsbury : 

He told me, that Rebellion had ill Luck, 1 

And that young Harry Percy's Spur was cold. 

With that he gave his able Horſe the Head, 

And, bending forward, A his able Heels g 
inſt the panting Sides of his poor , | 

1 and ſtarting =” 

in running to devour the way, 

ying no longer Queſtion. 


Bard. My Lord, VI! tell you what, 
— my young Lord, your Son, have not the Day, 
1 


mine ur, for a filken Point 
give my Barony. Never talk of it. f 
Noth. Why ſhould the Gentleman that rode by Travers 
Give then ſuch Inſtances of Loſs ? 
Bard. Who he ? 
He was ſome heilding Fellow, that had ſtol'n 
The Horſe he rode on; and upon my Life | 
Spake at adyenture. Look, here comes more News. 
Enter Morton. 
North. Yea, this Man's Brow, like to a Title-leaf, 
Foretells the Nature of a Tragick Volume: 
So looks the Strond, when the Imperious Flood 
Hath left a witneſs'd Uſvrpation. 
Say, Morton, did'ſt thou come from Shrewsbury ? 
Mort. I ran from Skhrewsbury, my noble Lord, 
Where hateful Death pur on his uglieſt Mack 
Jo fright our Party. 
North. Fow doth my Son, and Brother? 
Thou trembleſt; and the whiteneſs in thy Check 
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King Hua IV, 
Is apter than thy to tell thy Errand. 
Even ſuch a Man, fo faiat, ſo ſpirit 
So dull, fo dead in Look, ſo woe be. 7 
Drew Priam's Curtain, in the dead of Night, 
And would have told him, half his Troy was burn'd. 
But Priam found the Fire, ere he his T 
And I, my Percy's Death, ere thou 1 it it. 

This, thou wouldſt ſay: Your Son did thus, and thus ; 
Your Brother, thus. So foi ht the noble Dowglaſs, 
Stopping my y Ear their bold Deeds. 

t „ to 


Bur 1 mine Ear indeed, 
| A 


Ending with Brother, Son, and all are dead. 
Mort. Dowglaſs is living, and your Brother, yet; 
But for my Lord, your Son 
North. Why, he is dead. 
See what a ready T Suſpicion hath ; 
He that but fears the thing, he would not know, 
Hath by lnſtiat, knowledge from other Eyes, 
That what he fear'd is chanc'd. Yet ſpeak, Morton, 
Tell thou thy Earl, his Divination lies, 
And I will take it as a ſweet Diſgrace, 
And make thee rich, for doing me ſuch wrong. 
4 Mort. You are too great, to be, by me, gainſaid: 
Your Spirit is too true, your Fears too certain, 
. Yet for all this, ſay not that Percy's dead. 
I ſee a Confeſſion in thine Eye: 
Thou ſhak'ft thy Head, and hold'ſt it Fear, or Sin, 
To ſpeak a Truth. If he be ſlain, fay fo: 
The T offends not, that reports his Death: 
And he fin that doth belie the dead; 
Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive: 
Yet the firſt Bri of unwelcome News 
Hath but a Office: And his Tongue, 
Sounds ever after as a ſullen Bell 
Remembred, knolling a departing Friend, 
Bard. | cannot think, my Lord, your Son is dead. 
Mort. I am forry I ſhould force you to believe 
That, which 1 would to Heay'n | not ſeen, 
| But theſe mine Eyes law him in bloody State, 
Is Rend'ring 


— 


& 


ar 4 1 


Rend' faint quittance, wearied and out-breath' f 

8 — 1. whoſe ſwift wrath beat down 

The never-daunted Perey to the Earth, f 

From whence, with Life, he never more ſprung up. 
In few; his Death, whoſe Spirit lent a Fire | 


Even to the dulleſt Peaſant in his 


So did our Men, heavy in Hes ſpur's |; . 
Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear, 
That Arrows fled not ſwifter toward their Aim, 
Than did our Soldiers, aiming at their ſafety, 
Fly from the Field. Thea was that noble 
Too ſoon ta en Priſoner : And that furious Scot, * 
The bloody Dowgleſs, whoſe well · labouring Sword 
Had three times ſlain th' A of the King, þ 
Gan vail his Stomach, and did grace the Shame 
Of thoſe that turn'd their Backs: and in — 4h 
Stumbling in Fear, was took. The ſum of 
Is, that the King hath won: And hath ſent out 
22 to encounter you, my Lord, 
Conduct of young Lancaſter 

And This is the News at full. 

. For this, I ſhall have time enough to mourn. 
In Poiſon there is Phyfick : And this News, 
— > well, that would have made me ſick, 
Being fick,, hath in ſome meaſure made me well. 
And as the Wretch, whoſe Feaver-weakened Joints, 
Like ſtrengthleſs Hi buckle under Life, 
Impatieat of his Fir, like a Fire 
Out of his Keeper's Arms; even fo, my Limbs, 
Weakened with Grief, being now inrag'd with Grief, 
Are thrice themſelves. Hence therefore thou nice Crutch, 
A ſcaly Gauntlet now, with Joints of Steel 
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King Hz naw IV ag 
— fleſh'd with Conqueſt, aim to hit. 
Now bind my Bros with Iron, and 


' The ragged'it Hour that Time and Spi dare bring, 
| To frown upon th'enrag' \ 
| 1 Heav'n kiſs Earth: Now let not Nature's Hand 


; Keep the * n Order die, 

And let the W no longer a Stage 
ö To feed Contention in a ing Act: 

But let one Spirit of the firſt born Cain 
Regs ie me, that each Heart being ſet 

On bloody Courſes, the rude Scene may end, 

And Darkneſs be the Burier of the Dead. 

Bard. Sweet Karl, divorce not Wiſdom from your Hoy 


nour. | 
Mort. The Lives of all your loving Complices þ 
Lean on your Health, the which it you give o'er | 
To ſtormy Paſſion. muſt perforce decay. 
You caſt th' Event of War, my noble Lord, 
And ſumm'd the account of Chance, before you faid 
0 Let us make Head: It was your Preſurmiſe, 
' That in the dole of Blows, your Son might drop. 
You knew he walk'd o'er Perils, on an Edge 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er: 
You were advis'd his Fleſh was capable 
Of Wounds and Scars; and that his forward Spirit' 
Would lift him, where moſt trade of rang d, 
7 „Go forth: And none of thi 
Though ſtrongly apprehended, could reſtrain 
2 born Aon: What hath then betalPn ? 
Or what En e brought forth, 
More than that Being. which wo lie © 1 
a Bard. We all that are engaged to this Loſs, 
| Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch Seas, 
That if we wrought out Life, was ten to 


3 And we ventur'd for the Gain 3 
. Chad the Reſpect of likely, Peril fear d, 


And ſince we are o er- ſet, venture again. 


Come, we will all put forth, Body and Goods. 


- nt - 
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| | Mort 
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1. The Second Part of 
Mort. Tis more than time y and, my moſt noble Lord, 


1 hear for certain, and do ſpeak the Truth: 


le Arch-Biſhop of Toyk is up 
inted Powers: He is a Man 
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fe, under mars. brag 

Gaſping for Life, 

— 225 and leſs, do St to follow him. 
North. 1 knew of this before. But to ſpeak Truth, 

This preſent Grief had wip'd it from my Mind. 

Go in with me, and counſel every Man 

The apteſt Way for Safety, and Revenge: 

Get Poſts, and Letters, and make Friends with ſpeed, 

Never ſo few, nor never yet more need. [ Exeamt. 


SCENE IL, 


Enter Falſtaff, and Page. 
7 , what fays the Doctor to my 
Water? 

Page. He faid, Sir, the Water it ſelf was a good heal- 
ing Water. But for the Party that own'd it, he might 
have more Diſeaſes than he knew for. 

Fal. Men of all forts take a pride to gird at me. The 
Brain of this fooliſh compounded Clay-man, is not able 

to 


King Hevn r IV. 
to iuyent any thing that tends to Laughter, more thun I 
is invented on me. | aps it any 

do 


| Heels. 
an Agot till now: I will 
neither in Gold nor Silver, but yu Appwel, 
ou back again to your Maſter, for a Jewel. 
nil, he Filler your Maſter! whoſe Chin is 
fledg'd; 1 will ſooner have a Beard grow in the 
my Hand, than be ſhall get one on his Cheek: Yet 
not ſtick to ſay, his Face is a Face-Royal. 
finiſh it when he will, it is not a Hair amiſs yet: He 
keep it till as a Face-Royal, for a Barber 
Sixpence out of it; and yet he will be | 
had writ Man ever fince his Father was a Bat 


To 
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] can aſſure him. What faid Mr. Dombleden, about the 
Satten for my ſhort Cloak, and Slops? | 

Page. He ſaid, Sir, you ſhould bim better aſſu- 
rance than Bardelph: He would not take his Bond and 
yours, he lik'd not the Security. 

Fal. Let him bedamn'd like the Glutton, may his Tongue 
be hotter, a whorſon Achitopkel, a Raſcally-yea-forſooth- 
knave, to bear a Gentleman in Hand, and then ſtand up- 
on Security? The whorſon ſmooth- do now wear 
nothing but high Shces, and Bunches of Keys 
dles; and if a Man is through with them in ta- 
king up, then they muſt ſtand upon Security : I had as 
lief they would put Rats-bane in my Mouth, as offer to 
ſtop it with Security. I looked he ſhould have ſent me 
two and twenty Yards of Satten, as I am a true Kut 
and he ſends me Security. Well, he may ſleep in Secu- 
rity, for he hath the Horn of Abundance. And the Fght- 


nels of his Wife ſhines h it, and cannot he ſee, 
tho! he have bis own Lamthorn 'ro gat him, Where's 
Page, 


Bardolph i 


were Mann 


Page. Lou muſt ſpeak louder, my Maſter is deaf. 
Cb. Ju lam ſure he is, to the hearing of any thing good. 
Go pluck him by the Elbow. I muſt ſpeak with hin, 

Fal. What! a young Knave and beg! Are there not Wars? 
Is there not Employment? Doth not the King lack Sub- 
jeas? Do not the Rebels want Soldiers? Though it be a 
be on any fide but one, it is worſe ſhame to 
to be on the worſt fide, were it worſe than the 
of Rebellion can tell how to make it. 

Serv. You miſtake me, Sir. 

Fal. Why, Sir, did 1 * were an honeſt Man ? Set- 
ting my Knight-hood. my Soldierſhip afide, I had 

in my T * if I had ſaid fo. 

Serv. | pray you, Sir, then ſet your Knight-hood ard 

Soldierſhip aſide, and give me leave to tell you, you 
ie in your Throat, if you ſay I am any other than an ho- 
neſt Man. 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell me ſo? I lay afide that 
hi ws to me? It thou geit' any leave of me, 
hang me; if thou tak ſt leave, thou wrer't better be hang d: 
You Hunt counter, Fence; ayaunt, 


— — 


5 
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Fal. If it pleaſe your Lordſhip, 1 hear his Majefty is be- 
turn'd — — ow LH. Wales. ' 
| Ch. Jul. I talk not of his Majeſty: You would not 
come when I ſent for you? 


Fal. This Apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of Lethargys 
a ſleeping of the Blood, a whorſon Tingling. 
| Ch. Jul. What tell you me of it? Be it as it is. 

Fal. It hath its —_— trom much Griet; from Study. 
and Perturbation of the Brain. I have read the Cauſe of 
its Effects in Galen. It is a kind of Deafneſs. | 

Ch. Fuſt. I think you are fal'a- into that Diſcaſe: For 

hear not what I fay to you, ; 

Fal. Very well, my Lord, very well: Rather, an't pleaſe 

it is the Diſeaſe of not Li 
N f am troubled wit hal. 

Ch. To puniſh you 
the attention of your — 

Fal. | am as poor as Feb, my Lord; but not ſo 
Your Lordſhip may 2 the Potion of Impri 


and I care not if I be your 


My 


to me, in ref] of Poverty: But how I ſhould be your 


Patient to w your Preſcriptions, the Wiſe may make 
ſome Dram of a Scruple, or indeed, a Scruple it fell. 


Ch. Fub.. 


Liſtning, the Malady of not 
by the Heels, would amend 


Ay 


reg 


ſlenderer. 
i led the youthful Prince. 
Prince hath miſled me. lam the Fel- 


pf 


Y 
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b. 

your , hath a little gilded over 
your il. You may thank the 
unquiet time, for your quiet o'er poſting that Action. 


ex 
£4 
A 


Lord? 
But fince all is well, keep it ſo: Wake not a 
ke a Wolf. is as bad as to ſmell à Fox. x 
. What? You are as a Candle, the better part 


Og be bn # pod Cece bg 
ax, my would approve the trut 
3 There is not a white Hair on your Face, but 
—— of Groviry. 
is of gravy, gravy, gravy. q 
Fuſt. You follow the young Prince up and down, | 


ſo, my Lord, your ill Angel is light: But J 
that looks upon me, will take 22 weigh- 
in ſome reſpects I grant, 1 cannot go; 1 
—— Virtue is of fo little regard in theſe Co- 
Days, that true Valour is turned Bear- herd. 
icy is made a Tapfter, and hath his quick Wit 
in giving Recknings; all the other Gifts apper- 
tinent to Man, as the malice of this Age ſhapes them, are 
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fie, Sir 

4 2 a white Head, and 
thing a round Belly. For my Voice, I have loft it with 
hollowing and ſinging of Anthems. To approve 
VERS nn CNY — * am an 

in Judgment Underſtanding, 

K for « thouked Marks, Tet kim lend me 
ny, and have at him. For the Box o'th' Ear 
Prince you, he gave it like a rude Prince, 
took it like a ſenſible Lord. I have checkt him 
and the Lion repents: 
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Fal. Heav'n ſend the Companion a better Prince: I can: 
not rid my Hands of him. 7 
Ch. Fuſb Well, the King bath ſever d and Prince 


Harry, | hear you are going with Lord of Lanca- 
23 iſhop, and the Earl of Northumber- 


Fal. Yes, I thank your ſweet Wir for it ; butlook 


you pray, all you that kiſs my Lady Peace at home, that 


our Armies join not in a hot Day: For I take bur two 
Shirts out with me, and I mean not to fweatextracrding- 
rily: If it be a het Day, if I brandiſh I 
Bottle, would I might never ſpit white again. There is 
not a 
thruſt upon it. Well, I cannot laſt ever. 


Action can peep out his Head, but i m 
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Ch. Jan. 
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wel. be boneſt, be honeſt, and Heav'n bleſs 
your 597 3 


- Fal. will 

Cs Fuſe Noe 
CH: Not a 

tient to bear Crofles. | 

my Couſin 
Fai. If 1 ſillop me-with . 

Man can no more and Covetouſneſa, than be 


can part L : But the Gout galls. 
the one, and the Pox pinches the other, and ſo both the 


A Pox of this Gout, or a Gout of this Pox; for 
the one or th'other plays the 
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hre w ſt Duſt upon his goodly 
through London he came ſighing on, 
frer th' admired Heels of Bullingbroke, 
now, O Earth yield us that King again, 

And take thou this. O thoughts of Men _ 

ent, . 
Fa and ſet on? 
ime's Subjects, and Time bids, be gone: 


* 
— — 
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ACT u. SCENEL 


Enter Hoſteſs, with two Officers, Fang and Snare. 
MN Fang, have you entred the Action? 
He — It is _—_ * ud . , 
V $ Yeoman it a coman 
Will be land to K!? | 
Fang. Sirrah, where's Snare? 
Hol Ay, ay, good Mr. Snare, 


- 
J 


* «A 


Snare. 


| Y Sir Fobn | . — g 
Mr, Haare, I have enter d him, and all. 
chance coſt ſome of us our Lives: He 


i like-any Devil, he will ſpare neither Man, Woman, 
Fang. If 1 cancloſe with him, I care not for his thruſt. 
Hof. No, nor I neither; FI] be at your Elbow. 

Fang. If I but fiſt him once; if he come but within 

my Vice. | 
Hof. I am undone with his going; I warrant he is an 


Lombardfireet to Mr. Smooth's the Silkman. | ye fince 

my Action is enter'd, and my Cafe fo openly n to 

the World, let him be brought in to his Anſ er. A hun- 

dred Mark is a long one, for a poor lone Woman to bear; 

and I Taye born, and born, and born: And have been 

fub'd off, and fub'd off, from this Day to that Day, that 
it is a ſhame to be he on. There is no honeſty in 
- ſuch dealing, unleſs a Woman ſhould be made an Aſs and 
- a Beaſt, to every Knaves wrong. 

Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. 
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dolph wich him. Do your Offices, do your Offices: 
Mr. Fang, and Mr. Snare, do me, do me, do me your 


ter? 
* Kang. Sir Fobw, I ureſt you at the ſuit of Miſtreſs 


Fal. Away Varlets; draw Bardolth: Cut me off the 
Heſt. 


Villain's Head: Throw the Quean in the Kennel. 


Yonder he comes, and that arraat Malmſcy-Noſe Bar- ; 


Fal. Howe nave? whoſe Mare's dead? what's the mat. ; 


„a 


20 v27 „ 


SS = S 


- a 
AR 


TOS 


Hoſs. It is more than for ſome, my Lord, it is for all; all 
have; he hath eaten me out of Houſe and Home; he hath 
put all my Subſtance into that fat Belly of his; but 1 wil 
— n ride thee o Nights, like 
Fal. 1 think 1 am as like to ride the Mare, if I have any 
vantage of Ground to get up. 

- Ch. uff. How comes this, Sir Jahn? Fie, what Man 
of temper would endure this tempeſt 


groſs Sum that I owe thee? | 
Hoſt. Marry, if thou wert an honeſt Man, thy ſelf, and 
— 7 Sg Thou didſt ear to 2 
, itting in my Dohm chamber, at the round 
ns a - 08 Fire, on Wedneſday * 
For. IV. 


N — a. 


2 Th#\Second Nam of | 
tha Prince broke thy Head for likeving him to 2 4» 
nne 
0 | — 1 — my La 
thy Wiſe. Can thou deny-ir? Did not Good-wife 

1 in to borrow a Meſs of Vinegar; telli — 
| eat 
fome; 


Diſh of Prawns; whereby thou didſt 
I told thee they were ill for a green Wound? 
— — r down Stairs, Gn, 
—— =o _ n 
A dr bag def Was cine Modem? And GARE. 
not kiſs me, and bid me fetch thee thirty Shillings ? I put 
thee-now to thy Baek dach, deny it if cant? 
Fal. My n mad Soul ; and ſhe ſays up 
+ and down the Town, that her eldeſt Son is like you. She 
hath 'been in caſe, and the truth is, Poverty hath di- 
trated her; but for theſe fooliſh Officers, I beſcech you 
. Tam well acquainted with 
Sir ir am Wi 
| gt pony” — Cauſe, the falſe Way. 
4s not a confident Brove, nor the throng of Words that 
come wich ſuch, more than im t, awcineſs from you, 
yreARY agen the coi picking dpire of this Wooten. | 
i caſie- yielding Spirit is Woman. 
Hoff. N — po ; 
_ Ch. Fuft.-Prethee, peace; pay her the Debt you ewe her, | 


and unpay the Villany you have done her; the one you ma 
do with Rerfng Mony, and the — Repen> 4 


Fal. My Lord, I will not 
Tou call honourable im 
It a Man will curt'ſie, and fay nothing, he is vi 2 
No, my Lord, your humble Duty re Ii 
not be your Sutor. I ſay to you. e . 


1 deing upon haſty Employment in the 
4 | 

70 4 You ſpeak, as having Power to do wrong : But 
5 ke Effect your Reputation, and ſatis ſie the poor 
— | Fol, 


- 
5 


= » PERO ED 


Tn” F®,8$Z0 


my Lord? 


of theſe Bed-hangings. bitten : 
it be ten Pound, if thou canft. Come, if it were not for 
thy Hamours, there is not a better Wench in England. GO. 
waſh thy Face, and draw thy Action: Come, thou mult * 
not be in this Humour with me, come, I know thou wat 
ſet on to this. 
Hoſt. Prichee, Sir Fobn, let it be but twenty Nobles, I 
am loth to pawn my Plate, in good earneſt la. 
K Let it alone, I'll make other ſhift; you'll be a Fool 
Hoſt. Well, you ſhall have it, although I pawn 


> Gown. I hope you'll come to Supper: Toull pay me 


ES mae 
- Fal. Will 1 live? Go with her, with her; Hook on, 
hook on. | 
Hoſt. Will you have Dall Tear-ſheet meet you at Sup- 


Ch. Fuft. Come all his Forces back ? | 
B 2 _ Gower. 


2 


1 Second Par of 
Gower. No; fifteen hundred F6or, and five hundred * 


© Horſe, are march'd up to m * 
128 aa the Arch: 


Ch. Fuft. * — 
are to take Soldiers up in the Countreys as you go. 
** e -by with me, Maſter Gower? 


SCENE U. 


Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 
F. Henry. Truſt me, I am exceedi | 
Pois. Is it come to thar? 1 had thought wa rrinef dur 
not have attach d one of ſo high Blood. 


P. Henry. It doth me, though it diſcolours the Com- 


plexion of my Greatneſs to acknowledge ir. Doth it not 
' ſhew vilely in me, to defire ſmall Beer 


Poins. Why, a Prince ſhould not be ſo looſly ſtudied, as 


r Ln. 
P. Henry. Belike then, my Appetite 88 
gots Fr, in trorh, 1 do now rememberthe Creature, 
Beer. But indeed theſe humble con ions make 


me out of love with my Greatneſs. What a diſgrace is it 
to me to remember thy Name? or to know thy Face to 


morrow ? or to take Not how many pair 3 | 


3 


= 


\ 6 
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renn I. a9: 


lour'd ones; ) or to bear the Inventory ofthy Shirts, as one 
for ity, and ane other for uſe ; but that the Tennis 


z 


better than I, for it is n low ebb of ' 


haſt a great while, becauſe the reſt of 
Countreys have made a ſhift to cat up th 
How ill it follows, after you have d fo - 


many 
Princes would do fo, their Fathers lying ſo 22 


L Shall I tell thee one thing, Poms ? 

Poins. Yes; and let it be an excellent good thing. 

P. Henry. It ſhall ſerve among Wits of no higher breed- 

than thine, - - | | 

Poins, Go to; I ſtand the puſh of your one thing, that 
you'll tell. 6 ' 

P. Henry. Why I tell thee, it is not meet that I ſhould 
be fad now my Father is ſick; albeit I could tell to thee, 
as to one it pleaſes me, for fault of a betrer, to call m 
Friend, I could be fad, and fad indeed too. 2 
. Points. Very pooely upon ſuch a Subject. "we" 

P. Henry. Thou think'ſt me as far in the Devil's Book, as 
thou and Falſtaff, for obduracy and perſiſtency. . Let; the 
end try the Man. But I tell thee, my Heart | bleeds: in- 
wardly, that my Father is. fick; und hoping ſuch vile 
Company as thou art, hath in Reaſon taken from me, all 


m— 


oftentation of Sorrow. "A 
Pei. The Reaſon? ; | « 
P. * What would'ſt thou think of me, if I ſhould 


weep | 4 2 
wolt Princely Hypocrite. 


— 


* 
— 


12229888 
P. Henry. It w every Man's thought; and thou 
art a bleſſed Fellow, to think as every Man thinks; never 
a Man's thought in the World the Road-way bet- 
ter than thine; every Man think me an Hypo- 


crite indeed. And what excites moſt worſhiptul thought 
to think ſo? — | 3 2 


"The Second Parr of \ 


F you have ſeen ſo lewd, and fo muck 


| REC 

own Ears; t ——— 
a ſecond Brother, and that I am a Fellow of m 
— og 4rd — Icannot help. Lock, 


1 that 1 alftaff; he bid lim 
P. | the ; 
- from me Chriſtian, and 14 fr AN Villain have not 
24 
Enter Bardolph and Page. 
= 9 
PF. Henry. yours, noble Bardelph. 
Peins. C you pernicious Aſs, you baſhful Fool, 
7 ing? wherefore bluſh you now ? what a 
Maidenly Man at Arnis are you become? ls it ſuch a mat- 
ter to get a Pottle-pots head ? 

Page. He call'd me even now, my Lord, h a red 
Latiice, and 1 could diſcera no part of his Face m the 
Window; at laſt I ſpy'd his Eyes, and he he had 

maderwo Holes in the Ale-wives new Perticoat r 


through. 

P. Henry. Hath not the Boy profited ? 

' Bard. Away, you whorſor upright Rabbet, away. 

Page. Away ys Abena Dream, away. 

P. Henry boy, what Dream, Boy ? 

Page. 2 Marry, my Lord, A'thea dream'd ſhe was deli- 
ver d of a Firebrand, and therefore E call him her Dream. 
— . A Crowns-worthof good Interpretation; there 

it is, 
Poins. O deer good Mflw coni be . n cen. 

— dE gre06 cer anh5 I6x fe hangs navag 3 
Bard. | not e be d , 

the Gallows ſhall be wrong'd. * 
P. Henry. And how thy Maſter, Barabiph ? 
Bard. Well, my good Lord; he heard of your Grace's 
coming to Town, There's a Letter for you. 


3 2229 and bon doth the 
Bard. 


2 


i but they ſay there is of the King's 
el ſpilt. comes that? ſays he that tckes 

him not to conceive: The Anſwer is as ready as 4 bor- 
rowed Cap; I am the King's poor Couſin, Sir. 


P. Henry. Nay, will be Kin to us, but will ferch 
it from 74 But to the Letter: Sir Joha Falſtsf, 
Knight, 10 the Son of the King, neareſt bis Father, Harry Prince - 
of Wales. greeting. 

Poins. Why this is a Certificate. 

P. Hey. Peace. 


J will mitate the henourable Romans in brevity. 
Poins, Sure he means brevity in breath; mort-winded. 


1 commend me to the I commend thee and I leave thee. e 


not too familiar with Poias, for be \miſuſes 
much, that he fwears thou art to marry his Siſſer Nell. Re- 
gent at idle times as thou and ſo farewel. Thine, by + 
yea and no: Which is as much as to ſay as thou hm, 
Jack Falſtaff wich my Familiars: John with wy s and - 
Sers: And Sir John with all Europe: 
My Lord, I will ſteep this Letter in Sack, and make bim 
eat it. 

F. Henry. That's to make him eat twenty of his Words. - 
But do you uſe me thus, Ned? Muſt I marry your Si- | 
Poins. May the Wench have no worſe Fortune. But I 4 


never ſaid ſo. 

P. Henry. Well, thus we play the Fool with the time, 
and the Spirits of the Wiſe fit in the Clouds, and mock-us : 
Is your here in London? 


Bard... Yes, my Lord. | 
: B 4 P. Hany. 


E 


Faveurs ſo - 


e 
P, Where ſups he? Doththe old Boor feedinthe 
P 
2 
m 


Bard. At the 
7 | 
Page. Inbeſiens,” my Lord, of the old Church. | 


T. Henry, Sup any Women with him? 
" Page. None, my Lord, but old Miſtreſs Quickly, and 
Mrs. Dol Tear-ſheet. 
* What Pagan may that be? i | 
Page. A proper Gentlewoman, Sir, and a Kinſwoman - 
of my Mater“. ; N 
P. Feury. Fyen ſuch Kin, as the Pariſh Heiters are to 
the Town Bull. | 'F 
Shall ue ſteal upon them, Ned, at ? 
_ Poins. 1 am your Shadow, my Lord. FH follow you. 
. 3 Sirrah, you Boy, 2nd Bardolph, no word to 
ow Maſter that I am yet in Toven. 
here's for your Silence, 
Bard. | have no Tongue, Sir. 
Page. And for mine, Sir, 1 will govern it. 
FT. Heny. Fare ye well: Go. | 
"This Dol Tar. ſheet ſhould be ſome Road. | 
lernt you, as common as the way between 
* * ht we ſee Falſtaff beſtow himſel 
— Bon: mY we ſee F imfelf to 
he in his true Colours, and not <br ty 
| Put on two Leather Jerkins, and pro s, and wait 
upon him at his Table, like Drawers. a 
P. Henry. From a God to a Bull? A heavy declenſion: 
It was Fowe's Caſe. From a Prince to a Prentice, a low 
transformation, that ſhall be mine: For in every thing, the 
Purpoſe muſt weigh with the Folly. Follow me, * 
Exennt, 


SCENE in. 
Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, and Lady © 


Percy 
North. 1 prethee, loving Wife, and gentle Daughter, 


. Give an even way unto my rough Affairs. 


aeg eos rere rer ss > &— >» 
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- 
= 
ww | 
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troubleſomce. W 


3X 


, when my Heart-dear Harry, 
Look, to fee his Father 


d 
2 
” For his, it - 
In the grey Vault of Heav'n: And by his Light 
Did all the Chevalry of England move X 
To do brave Ads. He was; indeed, the Glaſs 
L 
4 


To ſeem like him. So that in Speech, in Gate, 
* Tn Diet, in Aſfections of delight,” _ - 


He was the Mark, and Glaſs, Copy, and Book, 
| That faſhion d others. Aud kim, O wvendrous him! 
O Miracle of Men! Him did you leave 

Second to none, un«ſeconded by you, 
. To look upon the hideous God of War, 


In difad to abide a Field, 
| Where nothing but the ſound of Hot-/pur's Nane 
„Did ſeem defenſible: So you left him. 4 


To hold your Honour more preciſe and nice 
Wich others, than with him. Let them alone: 
The Marſhal and the Archbiſhop are ſtrong. 


| | Never, O never do his Ghoſt the wrong, 


4 B Had 


— 
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RI 


Z. 
2F 


Fefe 


To Strengh 

Firft let them tr 

He was ſo ſafferd 

And never ſhall have 

To rain upon Remembrance with mine 

That it ma and fprout, as high as n, 
For ation to my Noble 


North. Come, come, go in with me: tis with my Mind 
Ac ens Than, © d up unto his beight, 
ſtand, running neither way. 
Fain would 1 go to meet the Archbiſhop, 
But many thouſand Reaſons hold me back: 
I] will refolve for Scotland; there am I, 


.. SCENE IV. 


Enter {wo Drawers. 


2 Drew. What haſt thou brought there? A 
Thou know'ſt Sir Fohn cannot endure an 17 


» Draw. Thou fa t true; the Prince once ſet a Diſh of 


App'e- Johns before him, and told him there were five more 


Sir Fohns; and, putting off his Hat, faid, I will now take - 


my leave of 


e fix dry, round, old wither'd Knights. 


Ir anger'd him to the Heart; but he hath forgot that. 


wet & 
* 


A 
* 


* 
2 
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King Henav IV. 39: 


1 Draw. Then here will be old Unis: it will be an. ex- 
: Draw. M fee if 1 can find out Sneak. [Exennt. 


lent 
rily as 
ou, is as redas any Roſe: But you have drank too much 
and that's a marvellous ſearching Wine; and it 
the Blood ere we can ſay what's this. How do 
? 


| Enter Falſtaff. 
. Fal. Whes Arthur firſt in Court -----empty — a 
and was & King: How now, Miſtreſs Dol ? 
Hoſt. Sick of a Calm: Yea, good-ſooth. 
+ eee once in a Calm they 
are fick. 
* Dol. You muddy Raſcal, is that all the comfort you 
give me ? 

Fal. You make fat Raſcals, Miſtreſs Dol. 

Dol. I make them! Gluttony and Diſeaſes make them, 1 
make them not. 

Fal. If the Cook make the Gluttony. you help to make 
the Diſeaſes, Dol; we catch of you, Dol, we catch of you x 
Grant that, my poor Virtue, grant chat. 

y, otr Chains, and our 

Fal. Your Brooches, Pearls, and Owches : For to ſerve 
bravely, is to come haltiog eff, = know ; to come off the 
Breach with his bike bent brarely, and to Sur 


to venture upon the charg'd Chambers brav. x we 


af. 


Dre 


+4 
7 
„ 


3 
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36 The Sand Hurt of 
rn 


as Rheumatick as two dry T you cannot one bear wich 
anothers Confirmities. What the year? One muſt bear, 


and that muſt be you: are weaker Veſſel, as 


[ 

Dol. Can à weak empty Veſſel bear ſuch a full Hoge - 
head ? there da whole 2 — 
in bim; you have not ſeen a Hulk better ſtuſt in the Held. 
Come, Ill be Friend, wich thee, — wn, ap f 
the Wars, and whether I ſhall ever ſee thee again or no, the: 
is no body cares. 

Enter Drawer. 


Draw. Sir, Ancient Piffol is below, and would ſpeak 


bp * him, ſwaggering Raſcal, let him 
hither ; ic is the ſoul- mouth uſt in England. ö 
Hof. If he ſwagger let him not come here: 1 muſt live. 
— L*. no Swa Im in 
— ame and Fame withthe very Beſt: Shut the Door, 
. — - ox brandy yh all this 
while to have ſwaggering now : the Door, I 
— — 9 
Heft. Pray you paciſie your ſelf, Sir Fohn, there comes 
no Swaggerers here. | 
Fal. Do'ſt thou hear — it is mine Ancient. 
Heſs. Tilly-fally, Sir Fohn, never tell me, your ancient 
Swaggerer comes not in my Doors. I was before Maſter 
Nek the Deputy the other day ʒ and as he ſaid to me---it was 
no longer ago than Wedneſday laſt; Neighbour Dvickly fays 
he; — Maiter Dom our Miniſter was by then: cig 
Dnickly, ſay s he, receive thoſe that are Civil; for, faith he, 
are in an ill Name: Now he faid ſo, I can tell whereup- 
on; for, ſays he, you are an honeſt Woman, and well thought 
on, therefore take heed what Gueſts you receive: Receive, 
ſays he, no ſwaggering Companions. There come none here. 
You wauld bleis you to hear what be faid. No, I'll no 
Sw ; 
Fine Swapgerer, Hoſteſs; a tame Cheater, he; 
you may ſtroak him as gently * 


4 
Oo . 


if. 1 will diſcharge upon ber, Sir Fobs, with two. 


llers. 


„een you ſhall hardly offend 


Hof. Come, I'll drink no Proofs, nor no Bullets: 1 
will drink no more than will do me good for no Maii's - 


you. 
Dol. Charge me! I ſcorn , ſcurvy | 
You poor, baſe, raſcally, ing, lack-Linnen-Mate; a- 
1 you mouldy Rogue, away, I am Meat for v 


22 No, Wl A Not here, Geet Cop: 


tain. a 
Dol. Captain! thou abominable damn d Cheater xt thou 
. my 


we not Hires here? | 
Hef. On my word, Captain, there's none ſuch here. 
What the year do you think I would deny her? I 


r wet. : 
if. Then feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis; come, give 
me ſome Sack. Si fortune me tormente, ſperato me contente. 
Fear we broad · ſides ? No, let the Fiend give Fire: Give me 
ſome Sack; And Sweet-heart, lye thou there: Come we 
to full Points here; and are & catera's nothing? 

Fal, Piſtol, 1 would be quiet. l 


Pp. 


Kin Ain mw © 

3 „ 2 
him down S, I cannoe endure fuck « 
him dons Saint have we net mg 
N. dew 


in theſe tirrits and frights. 3”; N 
— 2 Alas, alas, put up your naked Wes- 
naked Weapons. 


ack, . Ah 


Bard. Yes. Sie, the — You have hurt him, 
Sir. in the Shoulder. 
Dl. Ak; youfoete — praniign: 
Ah, you ſweet | 
how chenfoentB? ceme.ty — „e poor bps, 
you whorſon Chops---Ah ,1 love thee---Thou-art as 
valorous as Hetfor of Troy, worth five of 4gememnen; and 
ten times better than the nine Worthies : Ah Villain. 


Fal. A raſcally Slave! ] willtof the Rogue in a Blanket. 


Dol. Do, if thou dar N for thy Heart: IF thou do'R 1h. | 
canvaſs thee between a pair of Sheets, 


; 


| _e 


ich iber. en 5: | 
De, And thu follow bim Bike # Church: Thos 
— — 2 * — 
Da on Nights, begin 
— 


with the Boyt, and jumps upon joint Stools, and ſwears with 

a good Grace, and wears his Boot very ſmooth, like unto the 
Sign of the Leg, and breeds no bate with telling of diſcreet 
Stories; and fuch other Gambol faculties he hath that ſhew- 
a weak Mind and an able Body, for the which the Prince 
admits him: For the Prince himſelf is ſuch another: The 
renne 


leert this Nave of à Wheel have his 
Ears cut off? | 
Poins. Let us beat him before his Whope. 
P. Henry. book, if the wither's: fide hath not his Poll 
3 har Defire ſhould fo many 
. Js it not t Years 
' We | 
Fal. Kiſs me, Dal. 


J. Henry. 


—— = 
a „ 


BH nuns N 4 


N. DD 
What ſays the Almanack to that ? 2, Þ 
Poins. Ad look, whether the ery Trigon his Man 


382; to his Maſter's old Tables, W 


: 1 Thou dof ive me flatt'ring Buſles. 

q Dol. Nay, truly, Ther wks e Br 
Fal. I am old, 1 am old. 

Del. Llove thee better than 1 love cen a ſcurvy young 


of them 
* al. What — wilt thou IDN ſhall re- 
4 110 on Thur Thou ve 2 to mor- 
row. A — Song. come — It grows late, we will to Bed. 
Thou wilt forget me when I am gone. 

Del. Thou wilt ſet me a weeping if thou aN ſo: 
Prove that ever I dreſs my ſelf hanuſom ti. on © — 
Well, hearken the end. 

Fal. Some Sack, Fanc:s. 


F. Henry. Poins Anon, anon, Sir. 
Fal. renn 
Poins his Brother? 

P. Hany. Why, thou Globe of ſinful Continenta, what 
a Life doſt thou icad? 
1 12. 


„ Very true, Sir: And 1 came to drawy you chr 


of "Oh the Lord preſerve thy good Grace. Wel- 

come to London. Now Hear'nbefothat beet Face of tune: 

r Hals? by 
Thou whorſon made compound of Ma 

this light Fleſh and corrupt Blood thou art IN 
Leaning bis Hand 

Dol. How! you fat Fool, 1 — IP 

Poms. My Lord, he will drive you out of your revenge, 

and turn all to a merriment, if you take — Bonk, ' 

P. Henry. You whorſun Candle: -myne you, how vilely 

did you ſpeak of me even now, before this * virtu- 

ous, civil Gentle woman? 


at 


22 } - : 
Henry. Neben drive you then to confeſs the wilful a 


abuſe, Ned, i 

before the Wicked, that the Wicked might 
all in love with him; In which doing. 1 have done 
f a careful Friend, and true Subject, and x Fa- 
to give me thanks for it. No abuſe, Hal, none, 
no Boys, none. 

See now whether pure Fear, and entire Cow- 
not make thee wrong this virtuous Gentlewo- 
- man; to cloſe with us? Is ſhe of the Wicked? Is thine 
of the Wicked? Or is the Boy of the Wick- 
Bardolph, whoſe zeal burns in his Noſe, of 
the Wicked? 


Poi Anſwer, thou dead Elm, anſwer. 

bath rr 

is J s Privy-Kitchia, where be 

roaſt Mault- Worms: for the Boy, there 
W 


them, ſhe is in Hell already, and burns 
* 9 4 — 
be-damn'd for that, I know not. 


Hoſt. No, I warrant you. 
Fial. No, I think thou art not: 1 
for that. Marry, there is another Indictment upon 
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A me te wy þ 
Hoſt. O 


's the ma ar 1 

jo my der. 

ran, Dol, run; ren, hed Dub [ Enn. 
Ne ** [ 


ACT WM. SCENE 2. | 


Enter King Henry with a Page, | 
"7 call the Earls of Surrey, and of Warwick: | 

But ere they come, bid them o'cr-read theſe | 
A 2 of them: Make g | 
How many chobſands oF iq — — ID | = 
at this hour aſleep! tle $1 
's oft Nurſe, Syn, 'ed thee, | 
thou no more wilt weigh my Wel. down, | 


And ſt-ep my Senſes in Forgetrfulneſs? 
Why rat hs: LA 


Upon uneafie Palla 
SEED . 
* , . 


And huſhe with area 
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88 teiatoes wank ay Lander 
EE e 
War. We _ my 


K Henry. Then 
Hew foul it is; w 
And with what 
War. It is but as 1 
Which to his former | 
With good Advice, and litt 
My Lord Nerthunterlaid will foon be cool'd.-.. Wan 
K. Henry. Ou Heaꝰ 'n, chat one Tee Book ofFas, 
And ſee the Revolution of the Times 50 
Make Mountains level, and the 41 
Weary of ſolid firmneſs, melt it ſelf 
Into the Sea ; and other Times, to fee 
The beachy Girdle of the Oman 


great Friends, | - 
Did ſeaſt together; "amt in two Yearsafeer, ' 


Were they at Wars. r 


was the 


| 1 
1 
1 


become the Hatch and Brood of Time, 


RE 


King 


11 


And 
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well, and be | 
would 
ried you a fore-hand Sbaf at fourteen, and fourteen and a 
_ ERS would haie 
, a Score 
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ure with me? 


. a tall Gentleman, and a 


Lead 
Sbhal. — Sir, 1 knew him a 
Sword Man. | How doth the good good Kuight? 212 
how my Lady bis Wife doth? 
- Bard Sir, Pardon, a Soldier is better Accommodated, 
than wirh a Wile. 
„ Shel. It is well Laid, Sirs and it is well aid indeed, too: 
Bester accommodated — It, is good, yea indeed is it; 


2— ſurely and every where very commen- 
dable. Accom — 3 
a good Phraſe. 


I erin od 


Sir. commends him to you: My | 
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Bard: Pardon, Sir, 1 have heard the Word. Phraſe, 
call you it? By this Day, I know not the Phraſe: But 
Iwill maintain the word with my Sword, to be a Soldier- 
like Word, and a Word of exceeding good Command. 
Accommodarted, that is, when a Man 1s, as — 

commodated ; or, when a Man is, being whereby 
to be Accommodated, which is an excellent thing. 
Ry 123 good Sir John | 

Shal. It is very juſt: Look, comes 0 
Give me your Hand, give me your Worſhip's good Hand: 
Truſt me, you look well, and bear your Years very well. 
Welcome, good Sir John. 

Fal. I am glad to ſee you well, good Maſter Robert 
Shallow: Maſter Sure- card as | think? 

Shal. No, Sir Fohn, it is my Coulin Silence; in Com- 
miſſion with me. 

Fal. Good Maſter Silence, it well befits you ſhould be 
of the Peace. 

Sil. Your good Worſhip is welcome. 

Fal. Fie, this is hot weather, Gentlemen, have you pro- 
vided me here half a dozen of ſufficient Men? 

Shal. Marry have we, Sir: Will you fit? 

Fal. Let me ſee them, I beſcech you. 

Shal. Where's the Roll? Where's the Roll? Where's 
the Roll? Let me ſee, let me ſee, let me ſee: So, fo, fo, 
ſo: Yea marry, Sir. Ralph Mouldy: Let them appear as I 
call: Let them do fo, let them do ſo. Let me ſee, Where 
is Monldy ? 

Maul. Here, if it pleaſe you. 

Shal. What think you, Sir John a good limb'd Fellow: 
Young, Strong. and of good Friends. 

Fal. Is thy Name Mouldy ? 

Mol. Vea, if it pleaſe you. 

Fal. Tis the more time thou wert us'd. 

ö yoo — ha, 1 Thirg that are moul- 
y, lack uſe: yer ulir good. Well laid, Sir John, 
very well (aid. * ä mw | 

Fal. Prick him. 


Mani. | was prickt well enough before, if you could 


have let me alone: My old Dame will bejundone now 
Vor. IV. G tor 
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50 
for one to do her Husbandry, and her Drudgery ; 
en to have peicke mas, there are orher den ftterts 


go out than l. 
Fal. Go to: Peace Mouldy, you ſhall go. Monldy, it is 
time were 

Aan. Spent? 

Shal. Peace, Fellow, Peace: ſtand afide: Know you 
where you are? For the other, Sir ohn. Let me fee: Si- 
mon Shadow. _ 

Fal. Ay marry, let me have him to fit under: He's like 
to be a cold Soldier. 

Shal. Where's Shadow ? 

Shad. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Shadow, whoſe Son art thou? . 

Shad. My Mother's Son, Sir. | 

Fal. Thy Mother's Son! like enough; and thy Fathers 
Shadow : So the Son of the Female is the Shadow of the 
Male: It is often ſo indeed, but not of the Father's Subſtance, 

Shal. Do you like him, Sir John! 

Fal. Shadow will ſerve for Summer. prick him; for we 
have a number of Shadows to fill up the Muſter- Book. 

Shal. Thomas Wart. | 

Fal. Where's he? 

Wars. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Is thy Name War: ? 

Hart. Yea, Sir. 

Fal. Thou art a very Wart. 

Shal. Shall I prick him dovn, Sir John? 

Fal. It were ſuperfluous; for his Apparel is built upon 
his Back, and the whole Frame ſtands upon Pius: Prick 
him no more. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it, Sir; you can do it: 1 
commend you well. 

Francis Feeble. 

Feeble. Here, Sir. 

. Sbal. What Trade art thou, Feeble? 

Feeble. A Woman's Tailor, Sir. 

Shal. Shall 1 prick him, Sir? 

Fal. You may: 
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if be had been a Man's Tailor he would have prick'd 
= Wilt thou make as many Holes in an Enemies Bat- 
tcl, as thou haſt done in a Woman's Perticdat ? 

Feeble. I will 23 — ve no more. 

Fal. Well ſaid, Woman's Tailor; faid, coura- 
gious Feeble : Thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathful Dove, 
or moſt imous Mouſe. Prick the Woman's Tai- 
lor well, Maſter Shallow, deep, Maſter Shallow. 

Feeble. | would Wart might have gone, Sir. 

Fal. 1 would thou wert a Man's Tailor, that thou 
might t mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot 
put him to be a private Soldier, that is the Leader of ſo 
many thouſands. Let that ſuffice, moſt torcible Feeble. 

Feeble. It ſhall ſuffice. 

Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble. Who is the 
next? 

Shal. Peter B of the Green. 

Fal. Yea, marry, let us ſee Bulcalf. 

Bul. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Truſt me, a likely Fellow. Come prick me BA. 
calf, till he roar again. 

Bul. Oh, good my Lord Captain. 

Fal. What. doſt thou roar before th'art prickt? 

Bul. Oh, Sir, I am a diſeaſed Man. 

Fal. What Diſeaſe haſt thou ? 

Bul. A whorſon Cold, Sir? a Cough, Sir, which I caught 
with Ringing in the King's Affairs, upon his Coronation 


day, Sir. 

Fal. Come, thou = 2. the Wars in a Gown: 

We will have away thy , and 1 will take ſuch or- 

der that thy Friends ſhall ring for thee. Is here all ? 
as —— 8 9 called than nurnber, you 

m ve but four „Sir; and i 

with me to Dinner. min 
Fal. Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannot tar- 


Dinner, I am glad to ſee | 
77 he g you, in good treth, Maſter 
lay All 


Sbal. O, Sir Fohn, do you remember ſince we 
Night in the Wind-mill in Saint George's Fields? 

Fal. No more of that, good Maſter Shallow, no more 
of that, C 2 Shal. 
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Shal. Ha! it was a merry Night. And is Zane Night. 
work alive? 

Fal. She lives, Maſter Shallow. 

Shal. She Fer could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never: She would always ſay ſhe could 

not abide Maſter Shallow. 

Shal., 1 could anger her to the Heart: She was then a 
Jona roba. Doth ſhe hold her own well ? | 

Fal. Old, old, Maſter Shallow. 

Shal. Nay, ſhe muſt be old, ſhe cannot chuſe but be old; | 
certain ſhe's old, and had Robin Night-work by old Night. 
work, before I came to Clements Inn, | 

Sil. That's fifty five years ago. | 

Shal. Hah, Couſin Srlence, that thou hadſt ſren that, 
that this Knight and 1 have ſeen: Hah, Sir Fon, laid! 
well ? | 

Fal. We have heard the Chimes at midnight, Maſter - 
Shallow. | 

Sha!. That we have, that we have, in faith, Sir Jahn we 
have: Our watch word was Hem-Boys. Come, let's to 
dinner; como let's to dinner: Oh the days that we have 
ſeen! Come, come. | ; 

Bul. Good Maſter Corporate Bardolph ſtand my Friend, 
and here is foug Harry ten Shillings in French Crowns for 
you: In very truth, Sir, I had as liet be hang'd, Sir, as 
go; and yet for mine own part, Sir, I do not care. but ra- 
ther becauſe I amunwilling, and for mine own part, haye 
a defire to ſtay with my Friends, elſe, Sir, I did not care 
for mine own part ſo much. 

Bard. Go too; ſtand afide. 25 

Mona. And good Maſter Corporal Captain, for my old 
Dame's ſake ſtand my Friend: She hath no body to tec 
do any thing about her when I am gone, and ſhe's old t 
and cannot help her ſelf: You ſhall have forty, Sir, s a 

Bard. Go too; ſtand aſide. 3 

Feeble. I care not, a Man can die but once; we owes: 11 
death. I will never bear a baſe Mind: If it be my defſtiny,* 1 
Io: if it be not, ſo. No Man is too good to ſerve his Prince; q\ 
and let it go which way it will, he that dies this year b an 
quit for the next. | : 
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Bard. Well faid, thou art a Fellow. 


Feeble. Nay, 1 will bear no baſe Mind. 
Fai. Come, Sir, which Men fhall I have? 


Shal. Four of which you pleaſe. 


4 Bard. Sir, a word with you: 1 have three pound te 
free Moulay and Bulcalf. 
2 Fal. Go too: Well. ks 


Shal. Come, Sir Fohn, which four will you have? 


Fal. Do you chule for me. a 
; Shal. Marry then, Monday, Bulcalf, Feeble and Shadow. 
Þ | Fal. and Bulcalf. for you, Mouldy. ſtay at home 


till you are paſt Service: And for your part, Bulcalf, grow 
i r will none of you. 


t. Sir John, Sir Jahn, do not your ſelf wrong, my 

l = are your likelieſt Men, and 1 would have you ſerv d wi 
tte beſt. 

1 Fal. Will you tell me, Maſter Shallow, how to chuſe a 


Man? Care | for the Limb, the Thewes, the Stature, Bulk 

e and big afſemblanceof a Man? Give me the Spirit, Maſter 
o Shallow. Where's Wart? You ſee whata appearance * 
© it is: He ſhall charge you and diſcharge you with the mo- 

tion of a Pewterer's Hammer; come off and on, ſurifter 
q, than he that gibbets on the Brewer's Bucket, And this ſame 
1 half- fac d Fellow Shadow, give me this Man, he preſents no 
a5 mark to the Enemy, the fſo-man may with as great aim 
© level at the edge of a Pen-knife: And, for a Retreat, hove 
ye ſwiftly _ _ — 22 Tailor, run off. O 
re give me Men, me the great ones. Put 
me a Calyver into Wart's Hand, Bardolph, | 
| Bard. Hold, Wart, Traverſe; thus, thus, thus. 
id Fal. Come, manage me your Calyver: So, very well, go 
o to, very , exceeding good. O give me always alit- 
id tle, lean, old, chopt, bald Shot. Well ſaid, Hart, thou 

# arts = Scab: Hold, there's a Teſter for thee. 

Shal. He is not his Craft-maſter, he doth not do it right. 
I remember at Mile-End Green, wkea | lay at Clement's Inn, 
1 was then Sir Dagenet in Arthur's Show, there was a little 
quiver Fellow, and he would manage you his Piece thus; 
and he would about, and about, and come you in, and come 
ou in: Rah, tab, tah, would he ſay; Bounce, would he ſay, 
and 
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and away ag in would he 
I ſhall never ſee ſuch a Fellow. 

Fal. Theſe Fellows will do well, Maſter Shallow. Fare- 
wel, Maſter Silence, I vill not uſe many Words with you; 
Fare you well, Gentlemen both. 1 thank you, I muſt a 
dozen mile to Night. Bardolph, give the Soldiers Coats. 


Shal. Sir John, Heaven bleſs you, and proſper your Af. 
fairs, and ſend us Peace. A+ you return, viſit my Houſe. _ 


Let our old Acquiintarc* be renewed: Peradventure I 
will with you to the Caurt. 

Fal I would you would, Maſter Shallow. 

Shal. Goto: I have ſpoke ata word. Fare you well. [ Exit. 


Fal. Fare you well, Gentlemen. On, Bardolph, lead 
the Men away. As'l return I will fetch off theſe Juſti- | 
ces: I do ſee the bottom of ſuſtice Shallow. How ſub- 


jet we old Men are to this Vice of Lying? This ſameſtarv'd 


Juſtice hath done nothing but prate to me of the wildeneſs | 
of his Youth, and the Fears he hath done about Turnbal- 


reer and every third word a Lie, duer paid to the hearer 


than the Twrk's Tribute. I do remember him at Clement's Inn, 
Ikea Man made after Supper of a Cheeſe-paring. When he 
was naked he was, forall the World, like a forked Radiſh, with 


a Head fantaſtically carv d upon it with a Knife. He was ſo 


forlorn, that his Dimenſions, to any thick fight, were inviſt- | 


ble. He was the very Genius of Famine ; he came ever in the 
rearward of the faſhion: And now is this Vice's Dagger be- 
come a Squire, and talks as familiarly of ohm of Gaumt as if be 
had been ſworn Brother to him: And I'll be ſworn he never 
faw him but once in the Tilt-yard, and then he burſt his 
Head. for crouding among 
told Fohnof Gau he beat his own Name, for you might 
have truſs'd him and all his Apparel 


ed with him, if I return; and it ſhall go hard but 1 will 


make him a Philoſopher's two Stones to me. If the young | 
Dace be a Bait for the old Pike, I ſee no reaſon, in the 


Law of Nature, but I ma at him. Let time ſha 
and there's an end. * — 


— 


, and again would he come: 


the Marſhals Men. | ſaw it, and ; 
into an Eel-skin: The 


Cate of a Treble Hoboy was a Manſion for him; a Court; 
and now hath he Land and Beeves. Well, I will be acquaint- | 
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ACT W. SCENE I. 
, Haſtings, and 


York. Hat is the Foreſt call d? [ Grace. 
Haff. Tis Gaultres Foreſt, and't ſhall pleaſe your 
York. Stand here, my Lords, and ſend Diſcoyerers forth, 
To know the numbers of our Enemies. 
Haſt. We have ſent forth already. 
York, Tis well done. 
My Friends and Brethren, in theſe great Affairs, 
I muſt acquaint you, that I have receiv'd 
New-dated Letters from Northumberland : 
Their cold intent, tenure and ſubſtance thus, 
How doth he wiſh his Perſon, with ſuch Powers 
As might hold fortance with his Quality, 
The which he could not levy; whereupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing Fortunes, 
To Scotland: and concludes in hearty Prayers, 
— yur Attempts may over live * hazard, 


ful ing of their Oppoſite. 
Mow. Thus do * hopes we have in him touch ground, 
And daſh themſelves to pieces. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Haſt Now, what News? | 
Meſſ. Weſt of this Foreſt, ſcarcely off a Mile, 
In goodly Form comes on the Enemy: : 
And by the Ground they hide, I judge their Number 
8 „ rate of t irty rhouſand. 
b Juſt proportion that we gave them out, 
Let us ſway on, and face them in hs Field. 
Ent er Weſtmorland. 
York. What well appointed Leader fronts us here? 
Mow. I think it is my Lord of Weſtmorland. 
Weſt, Health and tair Greeting from our General, 
The Prince, Lord Fohn, and Duke of Lancaſter. 
Tork. Say on, my Lord of Weſtmorland, in peace: 
C4 What 


* =_ 


The nce of my Speech. If that Rebellion 
Came like it ſelf, in baſe and abject Routs, 
Led on by bloody Youth, guarded with Rage, 
And countenanc'd by Boys and Beggary : 
I fay, if damn'd Commotion fo appear 
In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 
You, Reverend Father, and theſe Noble Lords, 
Had not been here to dreſs the ugly Form 
Of baſe and bloody Inſurreftion, 
With your fair Honours. You, Lord Archbiſhop, 
Whole See is by a Civil Peace maintain d. 
Whoſe Beard the Silver Hand of Peace hath touch'd, 
Whoſe Learning and good Letters Peace hath tutor d, 
Whoſe white Inveſtments figure Innocence, 
The Dove, and very bleſſed Spirit of Peace; 
Wherefore do you ſo ill tranilate your ſelf, 
Out of the ſpeech of Peace, that bears ſuch Grace, 
Into the harſh and · boiſt rous Tongue of War? 
Turning your Books to Graves, your Ink to Blood, 
Your Pens to Launces, and your Tongue divine 
To a loud Trumpet, and a Point of War? 

York. Wherefore do I this? So the Queſtion ſtands. 
Briefly to this end: We are all diſeas d, 
And, with our ſurfeiting and wanton hours, 
Have brought our ſelves into a burnirg Feaver, 
And we muſt bleed for it: Of which Diſeaſe 
Our late King Richard. being infected, dy d. 
But, my moſt Noble Lord of Weſtmorland, 
I take not on me here as a Phyſician. 
Nor do q as an Enemy to Peace, 
Troop in the Throngs of military Men: 
But rather ſhew a while like tearful War, 
To diet rank Minds, fick of Happineſs, 
And purge th obſtructions which begin to ſtop 
Our very Veins of Life. Hear me more plainly, 
I have in equal Ballance juſtly weigh'd, 


What Wrongs our Arms may do, what Wrongs we ſuffer, 
. And — 
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And find our Grieſs heavier than our Offences. | 
We ſee which way the Stream of Time doth run, 
And are inforc'd from our moſt Quiet there, 
By the rough Torrent of Occaſion, 
And have the ſummary of all our Griefs, 
When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in Articles, 
Which long ere this we offer'd to the King, 
And might by no Suit gain our Audience. 
When we are 
We are deny d acceſs unto his Perſon, 
Even by thoſe Men that moſt have done us wrong. 
The danger ot the Day's but newly gone, 
Whoſe Memory is-written on the 
With yet appearing Blood; and the Examples 
Of every minutes inſtance, preſent now, 
Hath put us in theſe ill · beſeeming Arms: 
Not to break Peace, or any Branch of it, 
But to eftabliſh here a Peace indeed. 
Concurring both in Name and Quality. 

Hf. Whenever yet was your Appeal deny d? 


Wherein haye you been galled by the King ? 


What Peer hath been ſuborn'd to grate on you, 
That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody Book 
Of forg'd Rebellion with a Seal divine? 

York. My Brother General, the Commonwealth 
I make my Quarrel in particular. 

Weſs. There is no need of any ſuch Redreſs; 
Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mow. Why not to him in part, and to us all, 
That feel the bruiſes of the Days before, 
And ſuffer the Condition of theſe Times, 
To lay an heavy and unequal Hand 
Upon our Honours ? 

Weſt. O my good Lord Mowbray, 
Conſtrue the Times to their Necelſities, 
And you ſhall fay, indeed, it is the Tune, 
And not the King, that doth you Injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me, 
Either from the King, or in the preſent Time, 
That you ſhould have an Inch of any Ground 
To build a Grief on: * not reſto; d 
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d and would unfold our Griefs, 
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This Offer comes from Mercy, not from Fear. 


ight a Queſtion. 
In of Weſtmorland, this Schedule, 
Grievances: 
Each ſeveral Article herein redreſs'd, | 
All Members of our Cauſe, both here, and hence, 
That are infinewed to this Action, 
Acquitted by a true ſubſtantial Form, 

preſent Executions of our Wills, 

To us, and to our Purpoſes confin'd, 
We come within our awful Banks again, 
And knit our Powers to the Arm of Peace. 

Wet. This will I ſhew the General. Pleaſe you, Lords, 
In fight of both our Battels, we may meet 
At either end in Peace; which Heav'n fo frame, 
Or to the place of difference call the Swords, 
Which mult needs decide it. 

Yorke. My Lord, we will do fo. [Exit Weſt, 

Aow, There is a thing within my Boſom tells me, 
That n5 Conditions of our Peace can ſtand. 

Hoſt. Fear you not that, if we can make our Peace 
Upon ſuch large Terms, and fo abſolute, 
As our Conditions ſhall inſiſt upon, 


Our Peace ſhall ſtand as firm as Rocky Mountains. 
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Mow. Ay, but our Valuation ſhall be ſuch, 
That every flight, and falſe-derived Cauſe, 
Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton Reaſon, 
= Shall to the King taſte of this Action; | 
| That were our Royal Faiths, Martyrs in Love, 
We ſhall be winnowed with ſo rough a Wind, 
That even our Corn ſhall ſeem as light as Chaff, 
And good from bad find no partition. . 
York, No, IN Lord, note this; the King 1s Weary * 
Ot dainty, and icking Grievances : ; 
Rn found, —— doubt by Death, 
Revives two greater in the Heirs of Life. 
And therefore will he wipe his Tables clean, 
And keep no Tell-tale to his Memory, 
That may repeat, and Hiſtory his Loſs, 
To new Remembrance. For full well he knows, 
He cannot ſo preciſely weed this Land, 
As his miſdoubis preſent occaſion ; 
His Foes are ſo enrooted with his Friends, 
'That plucking to unfix an Enemy, 
He doth unfaiten ſo, and ſhake a Friend. ö 
So that this Land, Uke an offenſive Wife, 
That hath enrag'd him on, to offer ſtrokes, 
As he is ſtriking, holds his Infant up, 
And hangs refolv'd Correction in the Arm, 
That was uprear'd to Execution. 
Haft. Beſides, the King bath waſted all his Rods 
On late Offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very Inſtruments of Chaſtiſement: 
So that his Power, like to a Fangleſs Lion, 
May offer, but not hold. ; 
York, Tis very true: 
And therefore be aſſur d, my good Lord Marſhal, 
It we do now make our Atonement well, 
Our Peace will, like a broken Limb united, 
Grow ſtronger, for the breaking. 
. Mow. Be it ſo. N 
Here is return d my Lord of He orland. 5 
| Enter Weſtmorland. | 
ne. The Prince is bere at hand: Fleaſeth your Lorcſhip | 
| Te 


Crowd us, and cruſh us, to this monſtrous Form, 
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his Grace, juſt diſtance *ween cur Armies? 
8 — ory in Heay'n's Name then for- 


When that your 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
Your Expoſition on the holy Text, 
Than now to ſee you here an Iron Man, 
Cheering a rout of Rebels with your Drum, 
Turning the Word to Sword, and Life to Death. 
That Man that fits within a Monarch's Heart, 
And ripens in the Sun-ſhine of his Favour, 
Would he abuſe the Countenance of the King, 
Alack, what Miſchiefs might he ſet 
In ſhadow of ſuch Greatneſs? .With you, Lord Biſhop; 
It is even ſo. Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 
How deep you were within the Books of Heay'n? 
To us, the Speaker in his Parliament : 
To us, th' imagin'd Voice of Heav n it ſelf; 
The very Opener, and Intelligencer 
Betwyeen the Grace, the San iries of Heav'n, 
And our dull workings. O, who ſhall believe, 
But you miſuſe the reverence of your Place, 
Employ the Countenance and Grace of Heay'n, 
As a falſe Favourite doth his Prince's Name, 
In Deeds diſhonourable? You have taken up, 
Under the counterfeited Zeal of Heav'n, 
The Subjects of Heav'n's Subſtitute, my Father, 
And both againſt the Peace of Heay'n, and him, 
Have here up-ſwarmed them. 

York. Good my Lord of Lancaſter, 
I] am not here againſt your Father's Peace: 
But, as I told my Lord of Weſtmorland, 
The Time, miſ order d, doth in common Senſe 


word, for theſe Redreſſes. 
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Haff. The Leaders, 
not go off until t 
their Duties. 
Enter 


Will 
Lan, They know 


Sd: 
oak'd, t 


per 
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Eaſt, Weſt, North, South: 


dif} 


Haff. Our Army is 
Like Youthful Steers un 


Or li 


1 a 

? But for you, Rebels, look to tafte the Due 
for Rebellion, and ſuch Acts as yours. 
Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe Arms commence, 


Strike up our Drums, purſue 
Heav'n, and not we, have ſafely fought to Day. 

Some guard theſe Traitors co the Block of Death, 
Treaſons true Bed, and Yielder up of Breath. | Execunt, 
Enter Falſtafl and Colevile. 

Fal. What's your Name, Sir? Of what Condition are 
you? And of what Place, I pray? 

Cole. I am a Knight, Sir: 

And my Name is Colevile of the Dale. 

Fal. Well then, Colevile is your Name, a Knight is your 
Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Colevile ſha}l Rill be 
your Name, a Traitor your Degree, and the Dungeon 
your Place, a place deep enough: So ſhall you ſtill be Cole- 
vile of the Dale. | 

Cole. Are not you Sir Fohn Falſtaff? 

Fal. As good a Man as he, Sir, who Cer lam: Do ye 
yield, Sir, or ſhall I ſweat for you? If 1 do fweat, they 
are the drops of thy Lovers, md they weep tor thy Death, 
therefore rowze up Fear and Trembling, and do obſer- 
vance to my Mercy. 

Cole. I think you are Sir John Falſaff, and in that 

ht yield me. 

Fal. I have a whole School of Tongues in this Belly of 
mine, and not a Tongue of them all ſpeaks any _ 
wo 


3 


ho. —_—_— dt. 1 
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Call in the Powers, good Couſin | 
Now Falſtaff, where have you been all this while? 
When every thing is ended, then you come. 
Theſe tardy Tricks of yours will, on my Life, 
One time or other, break ſome Gallow's Back. 
Fal. I would be forry, my Lord, but it ſhould be thus: 
I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the Reward 
of Valour. Do you think me a Swallow, an Arrow, or 
a Bullet? Have l, in my poor and old Motion, the expe- 
dition of Thought ? I ſpeeded hither with the very extream- 
eſt Inch of Poſſibility. I have foundred nineſcore and odd 
Poſts: And here, Travel-tainted as J am, have, in my 
re and immaculate Valour, taken Sir Fohn Colevile of the 
ale, a moſt furious Knight, and valorous Enemy : But 
what of that? He ſaw me, and yielded; that I may juſt- 
ly ay, with the hook-nos'd Fellow of Rome, I came, ſaw, 
and overcame. | 
Lan. It was more of his Courtelie, than your Deſer- 
ving. 
Fal. I know not; here he is, and here I yield him; and 
] beſeech your Grace, let it be book'd with che reſt of this 
— s; or, 1 ſwear, 1 will have it in a particular 
lad, with mine own Picture on the top of it, Colevile 
kiſſing my Foot: To the which courſe, it I be enforc'd, if 
you do not all ſhew like gilr two-pences to me; and I, in 
the clear Sky of Fame, o'er-ſhine you as much as the full 
Moon doth the Cynders of the Element, which ſhew like 
Pins Heads to her, believe not the word of the Noble; 
re let me have right, and let Deſert mount. 
Lan. Thine's tao heavy to mount. 
Fal. Let it ſhine then. 
= bg 11 = thick to ſhine. 
Let it do ſomething, my good Lord, that do 
me good, and call it what you will, A 


Lan. 


dearer than you have. 


Enter Weſtmorland. 
Lan. Have you left Purfſui'? 
Retreat is made, and Execution ſtay d. 

Lan. Send Colevile. with his Confederates, 
To Tori, to preſent Execution. 
Bling, lead him hence, and fee you guard him ſure. 

[Exit Colevile. 

And now diſpatch we toward the Court, my Lords; 
I hear the King, my Father, is force fick : 
Our News ſhall go before us to his Majeſty, 
Which, — * ſhall bear, to comfort him: 
And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 

Fal. My Lord. | beſeech you, give me leave to go thro' 
Glouceſterſhire; and when you come to Court, ſtand my 
good Lord, *pray, in your good report. 

Lan. Fare you well, Falflaff; 1, in my condition, 
Shall better ſpeak of you, than you deſerve. [Exit. 


Fal. I would you had but the Wit; twere better than 


Dakedome. Good faith, this ſame young ſober- 

ny fr not love me, nor a Man cannot make 

him laugh; but that's no marvel, he drinks no Wine. There's 
never any of theſe demure Boys come to any proof; tor thin 
Drink doth ſo over · cool their Blood, and making many Fiſh- 
„ | mr Male Green- ; and 

.w marry, t Wenches. They are 

nerally Fools, and Cowards; hich ſome of us Foul be 
too, but for inflammation. A good Sherris-Sack hath a two- 
fold —_— in it; it aſcends me into the Brain, dries me 
there the fooliſh, and dull, and crudy Vapours, which 
environ it; makes it apprghenſive, quick, forgetive, — 4 


| 1 know not how they ſold themlelves; but thou, | 
a kind Fellow, gav'ſt thy ſelf away; and I thank thee, 2 
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Tie Srrbn Part of 

And draw no Swords, but what are ſunctify d. 
Our Navy is addreſi d, our Power coll 3 
Subſtitutes es, in abſence, well inveſted, 


War. Both which we doubt not, but your Majeſty : 
Shall ſoon enjoy. : l 
K. Henry. Humphry, my Son of Glouceſter, where is the 

Prince your Brother? 
Glo. I rhink he's gone to hunt, my Lord, at Hindor. 
K. Henry. And how accompanied ? | 


”" <_ me . a a. 


Glo. I do not know, my Lord. 
. Henry. Is not his Brother, Thomas of Clarence, with him? 
Glo. No, my good Lord, he is in Preſence here. 5 
Clar. What would my Lord and Father? WW 
K. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence, 
How chance thou art not with the Prince, thy Brother? ; | 
He loves thee, and thou do't negle& him, Thomas; 
Thou haſt a better place in his Affection 
Than all thy Brothers: Cheriſh it, my Boy, 5 
And Noble Offices thou may ſt effect 
Of Mediation, after I am dead, 4 
Between his Greatneſs, and thy other Brethren, : 
Therefore omit him not; blunt not his Love, 
Nor loſe the good Advantage of his Grace, 
By ſeeming cold or careleſs of his Will. 
For he is gracious if he be obſerv'd: 


W * N 


| He hath a Tear for Pity, and a Hand f 
1 Open as Day, for melting Charity: 
Yet notwithſtanding, being incens d, he's Flint, e 


As humorous as Winter, and as ſudden 
As Flaws congealed in the Spring of Day. 5 
His Temper therefore muſt be well obſery'd: = 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, ; 
—.— you — his — inclin'd to Mirth: 

t being m „give him line and ſcope, 
Till chat bi Paſſions, like a Whale on ground, 
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King Hznxy IV. 6g 


As Aconitum, powder. 
Clay. 1 ſhall obſerve him with all care and love. 
K. Henry. Why art thou not at Windſor with him, Thoma: 
Clay. He is not there to day; he dines in London. 
E. Henry. And how accompanied? Can'ſt thou tell that? 
Clar. With Poins, and other his continual Followers. 
K. Henry. Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt Soil to Weeds: 
And He, the Ncble Image of my Youth, 
s over-ſpread with them; therefore my Grief 
'  Stretches it ſelf beyond the Hour of Death, 
„ Tube Blood weeps from my Heart, when I do ſhape, 
nn forms imaginary, th'un _ 
And rotten Times, that you ſhall look upon, | 
| When I am ſleeping with my Anceſtors. 
For when his head-ſtrong Riot hath no Curb, 
- When Rage and hot Blood are his Counſellors, 
When Means and laviſh Manners meet together, 
* Oh, with what Wings ſhall his Affection fly 
Tow'rds fronting Peril, and oppes'd decay? 
War. My gracious Lord, you look beyond him quite: 
The Prince but ſtudies his — 
Like a ſtrange Tongue; wherein, to gain the Language, 
« 'Tis ——_—_ dos * moſt immodeſt — 
hie look d upon, and learn d; which once attain d, 
> Your Highneſs knows, comes to no farther uſe, 
But to be known, and hated. So, like groſs terms, 
The Prince will, in the per fectneſs of time, 
Caſt off his Followers; and their Memory 
Shall as a Pattern, or a Meaſure live, 
By which his Grace muſt miete the lives of others, 
Turning paſt Evils to advantages. 


R. Henry. Tis ſel dom, wlie n tac Bee doth leave her Comb 
: In the dead Carr. on. 


Enter 
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The Second Part of 
N me, Weſtmorland. 
2 > ep 
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chat, that I am 
— Son, doth kiſs your Grace : Hand: 


| , Haſtings, and all, 
cht to —— La of your Law; 
is not now a Rebel's 8 unſheath'd, 
where: 

n born, 
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| 
= 
With every courſe. in his Particular. = 

K. Henry. O Weſtmorland, thou art a Summer Bird, | 
Which ever, in the haunch of Winter, fings / 
The lifting up of Day. 8 

Euter Harecourt. 1 
Look, here's more News. 

Hare. From Enemies Heav'n keep your _— 
And when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall, 
As thoſe that I am come to tell you of. 

The Earl Northumberland and the Lora Bardolf, | 
With a great Power of Engliſh, and of Scots, \, | 
Are by the Sheriff of York ſhire overthrown: es 
The manner, and true order of the Fight, . 
This Packet, pleaſe it you, contains at large. . 
K. Henry. And wherefore ſhould theſe good News 
make me ſick? 
Will Fortune never come with both hands full, 
But write her fair words ſtil] in fouleſt Lettess? 
She either gives a Stomach, and no Food, 
Such are the Poor, in health; or elſe a Feaſt, | 
And takes away the Stomach; ſuch are the Rich, 1 b 
That have abundance, and enjoy it nor. | 
I ſhould rejoice now at this happy News, . 
And now my Sight fails, and my Brain is giddy. 1 
O me, come near me, now I am much ill. a 
Glo. Comfort your Majeſty. 
Cla. Oh, my Royal Father. 


Weſt. My Soveraign Lord, chear up your ſelf, Ick up. 
War» · 


P. 


. 
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Hath wrought the Mure, that ſhould confine it in, 

80 thin, that Life looks through, and will break out. 
Glo. The Pedple fear me, or they do obſerve 
father'd Heirs, and loathly Births of Nature: 

The Seaſons change their Manners, as the Year ; 

Had found ſome Months aſleep. and leap'd them over. 
Cla. The River hith thrice flow'd, no ebb between; 

And the old Folk, Time's doating Chronicles, 

Say it did fo, a little time before 

That our Grand- fire Edward fick'd, and dy d. 
Mar. Speak lower, Princes, for the King recovers. 
Glo. This Apoplexy will, certain, be his end. * 
K. Henry. | pray you take me up, and bear me hence 

Into tome other Chamber: ſoftly, pray. 

Let there be no noiſe made, my gentle Friends, 


Unleſs ſome dull and favourable hand 


Will whiſper Muſick to my weary Spirit. 
Har. Call for the Muſick in the other Room. 
K Henry. Set me the Crown upon my Pillow here, 
Cla, His Eye is hollow. and he changes much. 
Mar. Leſs noiſe, Icfs noiſe. 
Enter Prmce Henry. 
F. Hen y. Who ſaw the Duke ot Clarence? 
Cla. | am here, B other, full of heavinefs. 
P. Henry. How now; Rain within Doors, and none 2 
broad? How duth the King? ö 
Glo. Exceeding ill. 
F. Henry ticard he the g od News yet? 
Tell 0 him. 
Gio. He alter d much, upon the hearing it. 
F. Henry. If he be lick a Joy, 
He'll recover without Phyfick. 


War. Not ſo much noiſe, my Lords, 
Sweet Prince, ſpeak lo. ? 


1 


„„ The Seren Part of 


The 1 Father, is d to 
, bs 1 other Room: | 
IWar. Wilt pleaſe your Grace to ith us? 
A P. Henry. No; 1 will fit, and watch here b the King. 
[Exexne all but P. Henry, | | 

Why doth the Crown lye there, upon his Pillow, 

_- troubleſome a Bed- fellow ? 

O poliſted Perturbation! Golden Care! 


That keep ſt the Ports of Slumber open wide 

To many a watchful Night : Sleep with it now, 

Yet not fo ſound, and half fo deeply fweet, 

As he whoſe Brow, with homely Biggen bound, 

Snores out the Watch of Night. © Majeſty ! 

When thou doſt pinch thy Bearer, thou do'ſt fit 

Like a rich Armor, wern in heat of day, 

That ſcald'ſt with fafety ; by his Gates of Breath 

There lyes a downy Feather, which ſtirs not: 

Did he ſufpire, that light and weightleſs Down 

Perforce muſt move. My gracious Lord! my Father! 

This Sleep is ſound indeed; this is a Sleep, 

That from this Golden Rigol hath divorc'd 

So many Engliſh Kings. Thy due from me, 

Is Tears, and heavy Sorrows of the Blood, 

Which Nature, Love, and filial Tenderneſs 

Shall, O dear Father, pay thee plenteouſly. 

My due, from thee, is this Imperial Crown, | 

Which, as immediate from thy place, and blood, ö 

Derives it ſelf to me. Lo, here it fits. f 

Which Heav'n ſhall guard: And put the World's whele 
ſtrength 


Seesen 
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Into one Gyant Arm, it ſhall not force f 
This Lineal Honour from me. This from thee, 


Will I to mine leave, as tis left to me. Exit, 
| Enter Warwick, Glouceſter, and Clarence. 
K. Henry. Warwick! Glouceſter! Clarence ! . 
Cla. Doth the King cal! ? 
War. What would your Majeſty? how fares your Grace? 
K. Henry. Why did you leave me here alo ie, my Lords? 
Cla. We left the Prince, my Brother, here, my Liege; 
Who undertook to {it and watch by yct. 


K Henry 
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The Prince of Wales! whereis be?letme fee kim. 
| he is gone way- 


X. Hewy. Where is the Crown? bo took it from my 


? Find him, may Lord of Warwick, 
part of his conjoins 


ags ou are: 
quick] Nature into revolt, 
— — her Object? 

For this, the Rue "CP Fathers 
Have broke their ſleeps with Thought, 
Their brains with Care, 1 

For this, they have engro d up 

The canker'd heaps of ſtrange-atchieved Gold: 1 
For this, they have been thoughtful to inveſt 

Their Sons with Art, and Martial Exerciſes: 

When, like the Bee, culling from every Flower 


Now where is he, that will not ſtay ſo long; a3 

Till his Friend, Sickneſs, hath determin'd me? 
War. 4 ard ns 3 

Waſhing with kindly Tears hi Cheeks, 

With ſach a deep 4 — 


5 ad ya Sorrow, 
. That Tyranny, which never quafft but Blood, 


Would, by beholding him, have waſh'd his Knife 
With gentle Eye-drops. He is coming hitker. 


K. Henry. But whereforedid he take away the Crown? 
Enter Prince Henry. 
Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry. 


Depare 


Vor- IV. — 
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ine, without offence; and at my death 
ſeal'd up my Expectation. 

did manifeſt, thou lov'dſt me not, 

wilt have me die aſſur d of it. 

id'ſt a thouſand CT ny Thoughts, 


1 

half an hour of my frail Life. 
! can'ſt thou 22 me half an hour? 

thee ig my Grave thy cif, 
bl the merry Bells ring to thy car, . 
Crowned, not that I am dead; 
the Tears, that ſhould bedew my Herſe, 
y compound. me with forgotten duſt; 
Give that, which gave thee Lafe, unto the Worms : 
Pluck down my Officers, break my Decrees: 
For now a time is come, to mock at Form. 
Henry the Fifth is Crown'd: Vanity, 
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From ev'ry Region, Apes of Idleneſs. 


Now Neighbour-Co 


Revel the Night? reb? murder? and commit 
The oldeſt fins, the neweſt kind of ways? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more 
England ſhall double gild his trebble gui!-. 
England {ball give him Office, Honour, Might; 


purge you of your Scum: 
Have you a Ruffin that well Fear? drink? dance? 
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Fifth Harry, from curb'd Licence plucks 
. Refrainr, and the wild Dog 
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found no of Breath within y zeſty, 

cold it ſtruck my Heart. If I do feign, 

me, in my preſent wildneſs, die, 

never live, to ſhew th'incredulous World, 

noble change that I have purpoſed. 

ing to loo on you, thinking ou dead, 
almoſt, my Liege, to think you were) 

unto the _ 1 ſenbs, 

upbraided it. The care on thee depending, 

upon the Body of my Father, 

Therefore, thou beſt of Gold art worſt of Gold, 
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Thus, my Royal Li 
Accuſing it, 1 . Head, 
To wy wit ix, as with an bees 
That had before my vo murder'd my Father, 
2 The 
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of it, 
dail) 


to Quarrel, and to 


Blood-ſhed, 


ppoled 


ſu 


Fears, 
„1 have anſwered: 


Peace. All theſe bold 


with 


T3856 


peril 


Argument. 
the Mode: For what in me 


err more fairer ſort. 


thou the 
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y Death 


And now m 


was purchas'd, 


Friends, 


do, 
1 b 
y ta en out; 


muſt make th 


wear ſt ſucceſlively; 
more ſure, than I could 


ftand'ſt 
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King Henav TV. Tr 
T cut Se and bad » Row 
To lead out to the Holy Land; 
Left Reft, and lying ſtill. make them look 
Too near unto my State. my Harry, 
rer Minds | 
wich Foreign Quarrels ; that Action, hence born out, 
May waſte the Memory of the former Days. 
More would I, but my Lungs ——— 
That fireng h of Speech is utterly deny d me. 
How I came by the Crown, O Heaven forgive: 


Here comes m of Lancaſter, 

Lan. — and Happineſs 
To my Royal Father. 
K. Henry. Thou bring'ſt me Happineſs, Son 
But Health, with youthful Wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd Trunk. Upon thy fight 
My worldly Bufineſs makes a Period. 
Where is my Lord of Warwick? 
P. Henry. My Lord of Warwick. 
K. Henry. Doth any Name particular belong 


| War. Tis call'd 2 my noble Lord. 


Vato the where I firſt did ſwoon? 


K Hewy. Laud be to Heav'n: 
mos = my Life muſt end. 
'd to me many Y 
ſhould not lie =q4 : 3 
lich, vainly, 1 ſuppos d the Holy-Land. 
bear me to that Chamber, there I'll lye: 
that Fernſalem, ſhall Harry die. [Exennt. 


D 3 ACT 


7. e Second Part of 
ACT v. SCENE LI }. 


Bure Shallow, Silence, Falſtaf, Bardolph, Page, and Davy; 
me ſhall not away te Night. 


Fal. You > Maſter Robert Shallow. 
Shal. 1 will not excuſe you: You ſhall not be excuſed 
Excuſes ſhall not be admitted: There is no Excuſe ſhall ſerye: 
You ſhall not be excus'd. 


"Dory Her 


1 „ let me fer; 


= — 12 Sir, thus : Thoſe Precepts cannot beſerv'd; ] 
| 5 and Sir, ſhall we ſow the bead- land with Wheat? 
che. Wk red Wheat, Da But, for William, Cook; ( 


w_ . * a4 a 4a en XA aa 


W name the Bmkd's Note for Shoving, 3 
And Plough-Irons. ( 
2 Let it be caſt, and Sir Join, you ſhall not 
Davy. ir, enen 
And, Sir, do 1 any of Wilkam's Wages about | 
the Sack he loſt the other day at Hinckley Fair ? 
Shal. He ſhall anſwer it. 
Some Pigeons, Davy, a couple of ſhort-legg'd Hens; a join 
of Mutton, and any pretty little tiny —_ 
1 * 
Davy the Man of War ſtay all Night, Sir? 
Shal. Yes, Davy. Nay _— 
I will uſe him well. A Friend !th* Court is better than 1 
Penny in Purſe. Uſe his Men well, Davy, for they are arri 
Knaves, and will back-bite. 


No worſe than are bitten, Sir; for 
marvellous foul Lianen. 3 


=. 
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Sha 


 Prokes of the Hill. whe 
_ - Shal. There are many Complaints; Devy, againſt that 
y * 
1 t Worſhip that he is a Knave, Sir; but 
n derbe. Sir, — ſhould ha ve ſome coun- 
tenance at his Friends An honeſt Man, Sir. is able 
toſpeak for himſelf, when a Knave is not. I have ſerv d your 
Worſhip truly, Sir, theſe eight Years; and if I cannot once 
or twice in a Quarter bear out a Knave againſt an honeſt 


dolth, and welcome, my tall Fellow: 
Come, Sir 
10 Fal. III tollow you, Maſter Robert Shallow. Bar- 


| „look to our Ho If I were ſaw'd into Quanti- 
4 Nr 
W is thing 

a and his: 


like fool- 
in! iſh Juſtices: He, by converſing with them, is turn d in- 
fi. ton Juſtice like Servi Their Spirits are ſo mar- 
- ried in Conjunction with the Participation of jety, 
that they flock together in conſent like ſo many Wild- 
Geeſe, If I had a Suit to Maſter Shallow, I would hu- 
5 mour his Men with the imputation of being near their 
att? Maſter. If to his Men, I would curry with Maſter Shale- 
= that no Man could better Com mand his Servants. 

It is certain, that either wiſe bearing or ignorant Car- 
riage is caught. as Men take Diſeaſes, one of another: There- 

* fore let Men take heed of their Company. 1 will deviſe 
. 94 Mat- 


that a Lie with a flight 
„ will do with a Fellow thatne 


SCENE Il. 


Znter the Earl of Warwick and the Lord Chief Fuffce. 


War. How now, my Lord Chief Juſtice, whither away? 
Ch. Ju. How doth the King ? 
War, Exceeding well: His Cares 
Are now all 1a 3 
Wi) He's walk'd the way of Nature 
And, to our Purpoſes, he lives no more. | 
Ch. Ju. I would his Majeſty had call'd me with him, 
The Service that I truly did his Life 
Hath left me open to all Injuries. 9 
War. Indeed I think the young King loves you 
Cb. Ja. I know he not, and do arm my ſelf 
To welcome the condition of the Time, 4 
Which cannot look more hideouſly vpon me, | 
Than I have drawn it in my fantaſie. 
Enter Lord John of Lancaſter, Glouceſter and Clarence. 
War. Here come the heavy Iſſue of dead Harry: | 
O, that the living H had the Temper 
Of him, the worſt of theſe three Gentlemen: 
How many Nobles then ſhould hold their Places, 
That muſt ſtrike ſail to Spirits of vile fort? 
Ch. Jul. Alas, I fear all will be over-turn'd. 
Lan. Good morrow, Couſin Warwick, good morrow. 
Glo. Car. Good morrow, Couſin. | 
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King HenavlV. 
Lan. We meet like Men that had forgot to ſpeak. 
War | 


. We do remember; but our 


Troth and upright Innocency fai 
Il to the King, my Maſter that is 


And tell him who hath ſent me after him. 


ry. 
Ch. ut. Good morrow, and Heav'n fave your Majeſty. 
P. Henry. This new and gorgeous Garment, Majeſty, 
Sits not ſo eaſie on me as you think. | 
Brothers, you mix your Sadneſs with ſome Fear, 
This is the Eugliſh, not the Twrkiſh Court: 
Not Amurah an Amurah. ſuc G 
But „Harry. Yet be fad, good Brothers, 
For, to {peak truth, it very well becomes you: 
Sorrow ſo Royally in you appeat s, 
That 1 will deeply put the Fathion on, 
And wear. it in my Heart. Why then be fad, 
But entertain no more of it, good Brothers, 
Than a joint-burthen laid upon us all. 
For me, by Heay'n, I bid you be afſur'd, 
Fil be your Father and your Brother too: 
Let me but bear your Love, I'll bear your Cares; 
But weep that Harry's dead, and fo will 1. 
But Harry lives, that ſhall 1 thoſe Tears 

| 5 


By 


Majeſty and Po and Juſtice, 
| of the King, whom I preſented, 
And ſtruck me in my very Seat of Judgment: 
Whereon, as an Offender to your Father, 

I gave bold way to my Authority, 

And did commit you. If the Deed were ill, 
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To trip the Courſe of Law, and blunt the Sword 
That guards the and fafety of your Perſon ? 
Nay, more, to ſpurn at your moſt Royal Image, 
And meck your workings in a ſecond Body ? 
Queſtion your Royal Thoughts, make the caſe yours; 
Be now the Father, and e a Son: 
Hear your own Dignity ſo much + 
Sce your moſt ful Laws ſe looſely lighted; 
L ſelf ſo « borrow diſdain d: 

imagine me taking your part, 
And in — — ſoft ſilencing your Son: 
After this cold conſiderance, ſentence me; 
And, as you are a King, ſpeak in your State, 
What I have done that misbecame my Place, 


My Perſop, or my Liege's Sovereignty. 


. Henry, 
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As you have done gainſt me. There is my 
You ſhall be as a Father to my Youth. 
My Voice ſhall ſound as you do prompt mine Ear, 
And I will ocp and humble my Intents 

your well is d wiſe Directions. 
| , believe me, I beſeech you; 
My Father is gone wild into his Grave, 


(For in his Tomb lye my Aſſections) 


And, with his Spirit, ſadly I ſurvive, 

To mock the tations of the World: 

To fruſtrate Propheſies, and to race out 

Rotten Opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my feming. The tide of Blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd in Vanity till now. 

Now doth. it turn and ebb back te the Sea; 
Where it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of Floods, 
And flow henceforth in formal Majeſty. 

Now call we our High Court of Parliament, 
And let us chuſe ſuch Limbs ot noble Counſel 
That the great Body of our State may go 
In equal rank with the beſt govern'd Nation ; 
That War or Peace, or both at once, may be 


As thi uainted and familiar to us, 
Four han 


you, Father, ſhall have formoſt Hand. 
| [To Lord Chief Fufice. 
| Our 
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„% The Second Part of 


Our Coronation done, we will accite 
) Apa remembred) all our State, 


Heavy” ntents) 
No S 2, K 4. Jud conſe do ſay, 


Run ſhorten Harry's happy Life one day. [Lang 
SCENE III. | 


Enter Falſtaff Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, Page, and Davy, 
Shal. Nay, you ſhall ſee mine Orchard, where in an Ar. 
bor we will cat a laſt Year's Pippin of my fond 
with a Diſh of Carraways, and fo forth: Come 
Fal. ry Dwelling, and 
ou 
Shal Bren, buen, — bees i, pp 
e — 2 he is your 


"hal + vey oh a good Varler, a very good Varlet, 
have drank too much Sack at Supper. — 
— oy Wi Wn: tow — Come, 
Sil. Ah, Sirrah, == 
yr pa do nothing and make good Chear, [Singing. 
And praiſe — fr he ary Ber; , 
When 1 Fleſh is cheap and Females dear, | 
And luſiy Lads roam here and there; 
So merrily, and ever among ſo merrily, &c. 
Fal. There's 2 merry Heart, good Maſter Silence, rt | 
give you health for — anon. : 
Shal. Good: Maſter Bardolph: Some Wine, Davy. 
Daty. Sweet Sir, fit; Vil be with you anon; moſt ſweet 
Sir, fir. Maſter Page, fit: Good Maſter Page, fit: Proface. 
What you want in Meat we'll kave in Drink; but youbear, 
the Heart's all. 
Shal. Be merry, Maſter Bardolph, and my little Soldier 
1 13 — be Wife has 
Sul. [ Singing] Be merry, be merry, my all, 
Wamen are Shrews, both and tall; 
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"This in Hall, when Beards wag all, 


4. Who 1? 1 have been merry twice and once ere 


Fal. Well ſaid, Maſter Silence. 
Sil. If we ſhall be merry, now comes in the fweet of 


the Night. 

Bu ets and long Life to you, Maſter Silence. 
Sil. Fill the Cup, and let it come. I'll pledge you, were t 
2 mile to the bottom. 

Shal. Honeſt Bardolph, welcome; if thou want't any 
thing and wilt not call beſhrew thy Heart. Welcome my 
letle tyny Thief, and welcome indeed too: I'll drink to 
Maſter Bardolph, and to all the Cavileroes about London. 

Dav. | hope to ſee London, once ere I dye. 

Bard. If I m ght ſee you there, Davy. 

Shal. You'll crack a Quart together? Ha, will you not; 
Maſter Bardolph ?. 

Bard. Yes, Sir, in a J. Pot. 

Shal. I thank cher; the Knave will tick by thee, I can 
aſſure thee that. He will not out, he is true bred. 

2 — 5 dy by him, Sir. 1 

. Why, there ſpoke a King: Lack nothing, be merry. 
Look, who's at Door there, — Who knocks? 

Fal. Why now you have done me right. 

Sil. Singing. ] Do me right, aud dub me Knight, Samingo. 
Ist not ſo? | 

Fal. Tis ſo. | 


M. let? Why then fay an old Man can do ſomewhat. 
Daz. 
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en 
ight, what is thy News? 
Covitha the truth thereof. 
nd Robin»hood, Scarlet, and John. 
hil Curs confront the Helicon: ? 
good News be baffled? * 
Nel lay thy Head in Fury's Lap. 
Honeſt Gentleman, 
your breeding. 
y then lament therefore. 
Give me pardon, Sir. 
you come with News from the Court, I take it, 


If, Sir, 
there is but two ways, either to utter them, or to conceal 
them. I am Sir, under the King, in ſome Authority. 
Pi. Under which King? | 
Bezonian, ſpeak, or dye. 
Shal. Under King 


Harry. I 
Pift. Harry the Fourth? or Fifth ? 
Shal. Harry the Fourth. 
Pift. A footra for thine Office. 
ir Foln, thy tender Lamb- kin now is King, 
Fifth's the Man, I f. the trut 
iftot lies, do this, and 


good. Boot 
King is ſick for me. Let us take 
any px 
mandment. Happy are they which have been my Friends; 
and wo unto my Lord Chief Juſtice. 
piſt. Let Vultures vile ſeize on his Lungs alſo: 
Where is the Life that late I led, fay they? 


| Why have is, welcome thoſe pleaſant Days. [Exennt, 


SCENE VV. 


| Enter Hoſteſs Quickly, Doll Tear-ſheet and Beadles. 
| Hoſt. No, thou arrant Knave, I would I might die, that 
| I might have thee hang d; thou haſt drawn my Shoulder 


out of joynt. | 

Bead. The Conſtables have deliver d her over to me; and 
| ſhe ſhall have whipping Cheer , I warrant her. There 

hath been a Man or two, lately, kill'd about her. 

Dol. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie: Come on, III tell 
thee what, thou damn'd Tripe-viſag'd Raſcal, if the Child 
I now go with do miſcarry, thou hadſt better thou hadt 
ſtrook | Mother, thou Paper-fac'd Villain. | 

Hoſt. © that Sir John were come, he would make this 
a bloody day to ſome body, But I would the Fruit of her 
Womb might miſcarry. 8 
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1 Groom. It will be two of the Clock ere they come 
from the Caronation. [ Exernt Grooms, | 
Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Piſtol, Bardolph and Page. 

Fal. Stand here by me, Maſter Robert Shallw, I will | 
reer | 
do but mark the Countenance that he will 


| N Fm Knight, | 
e, Piſtol, ſtand behind me. O, if I had 
hail time to have made new Liveries, I would have be- 
ftow'd the thouſand Pound I borrow'd of you. But it is 
no matter, this poor Shew doth better; this doth infer the 
Teal I. had to ſee him. 
Shal: It doth fo. 
Fal It news my earneſtneſs in Affection. 
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It doth fo. 
Fal. My Devotion. 

Pi. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were to ride Day and Night, 
And not to deliberate, not to 
Not to have patience to ſhift me. 

Shal. It is moſt certain. 

Fal. But to ſtand Slained with Travel and 
with deſire to ſee him, thinking of nothing elſe, | 
all Affairs in oblivion, as if there to be 
done but to ſee him. 5 
Pit. Tis ſemper idem; for abſque hoe nihil eft, Tis all 
in every part. 

Shal. Tis fo indeed. 

Pit, My Knight. 1 will enflame thy Noble Liver, and 
make thee rage. Thy Dol, and Helen of thy noble Thoughts 
| is in baſe Durance and contagious Priſon; halłd thither 

by moſt mechanical and dirty Hands. Rowze up Re- 
venge from Ebon Den, and fell Alectos Snake, for Dol's 
| in. Piſtol ſpeaks nought bu: troth. - 


"_ 


Fal. I will deliver her. — 
A There roar'd the Sea; and Trumpet Clangour 
$. 
The Trumpets ſound. Enter King Henry the Fifth, his Brothers, 
and the Lord Chief 7 ice. 
Fal. Save thy Grace, King Hal, my Royal Hal. 
| Pift. The Heay'ns thee guard and keep, moſt Royal 
| Imp of Fame. | 
| Fal. Save thee, my ſweet Boy. | 
| King. My Lord Chief Juſtice ſpeak to that vain Man. 
| Ch. Fuſt. Have you your Wits? | 
| Know you what *tis you ſpeak ? 
Fal. My King, my Fove, I ſpeak to thee, my Heart. 
King. 1 know thee not, old Man: Fall to thy Prayers: 
How ill white Hairs become a Fool and s 
] have long Dream'd of ſuch a kind of Man, | 
So ſur feit- well d, fo old, and ſo prophane; 1 
But, being awake, I do deſpiſe my Dream. Z 
Make leſs thy Body, hence, and more thy Grace, : 
Leave gormandizing. Know, the Grave doth gape , i 
or | 
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ſome, and I will pay you ſome, and as moſt Debtors do, jro- | 
8 — f | 

my Tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me will you com | 
mand me tonſe my Legs? Aud yet that were but light Payment, 
#0 Dance out of your Debt: But 4 good Conſcience will make 
any poſſible Satisfaftion, and ſo will I. All the Gentiewomen 
here have forgotten me; if the Gentlemen will not, then the 
Gentlemen do not with the Gentlewomen, which was ne- 
ver ſeen before in ſuch an Aſſembly. 

One word more, I beſeech you; if you be not too much cloid | 
- with fat Meat, our bumble Author will continue the Story, 
' with Sir John in it, and make you merry with fair Katherine 
of France; where for any thing I know, Falſtaff ſhall die of 
4 Sweat, unleſs already he be kill'd with your hard Opinions: 
For Oldcaftle died a Martyr, and this is not the Man. My 
is weary, when my Legs are too; I will bid you good 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Te ING Henry the Fifth. 

> - - ma | 
| Duke of Bedford, u 
Duate of Clarence, 

Duke of York, ; | 
244. 7 Eren J bi, to the Ring. 
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3 in King Henry's Army. 
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ph, ( Formerly Servants to Falſtaff, now Soldiers in the 
1 King 2 


Charles 
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Governor of Harfleur. 
op 2 of England. 
Ambaſſadors 
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Nice, à Lady 

Hoſteſs. 


Soldiers, 
ſſengers, French aud _ 
— mad aber — 
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"but during the reſt of the Play 
land, 
=> in France. 
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PROLOGU 1 


88 that would aſcend 
Heav'n of Invention, 
A Kingdom for a Stage, Princes io ati, 
Lind Monarchs to behold the Scene. 
Then ſhould the Warlike Harry, like himſelf, 
Aſſume the Port of Mars, ut bis Hes 
Leaſht in, like Hounds, ay hs ys and Fire 
Crouch for s, But pardon, Gentles all, 
The flat unraiſed Spirit, that hath dar d. 
On this unworthy Scaffold, to bring 
So great an Object. Can this Eock-Pit hold 
The vaſty Field of France? Or may we cram 
Within this Wooden O, the very Cakes 
That did affright the Air at Agincourt ? 
O Pardon; ſince a crooked Figure may 


Meta Oe te 
let us, Cyphers to this great Accompt, 


your imag Forces work. 2 
— the Girdle of theſe Walls 

Are now confin'd two mighty Monarchies, 
_ , tp-reared, and abutting Fronts, 


part 
— Impe . fections with your Thoughts: 
Into a thouſand Parts divide one Man, 


Ad make imaginary Puiſſance. 
Think, Thi, who we tl l. that you ſee them 
- e Earth: 

For ti nens 
here and there ; jumping o er Times, 

Turning th' accom e. 

Into an Hour glaſs; 0 
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King HENRY V. 


ACT IL SsCEN EI A 
Enter the Arch- Bop Canterbury, and Biſhop 
Fhy:: -<- 


Arch-Biſhop of CANTERBURY. 


Y Lord, I'll tell you, that ſelf Bill is urg d. » 
Which in th eleventh Year o'th* 


* \ if N ö * King's Reign 


as like, and had indeed TY | 
S But that the ſcambling K* unquiet 
r 
Did it out of farther Queſtion. 
As L af we reſiſt it "I: * 9 
be thoupke on: If it as Lg us, 2 
ee uy of our Poſſ — 
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iv'd his Grace would fain have done, 
ſſages 


upon our Part, 
Nl true Titles to ſome certain Dukedoms, = 
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How you awake our ſleeping Sword of War: 
We charge you in the Name of God take heed. : 8 
-For never two ſuch Kingdoms did contend ; 


Without much fall of Blood, whoſe guilcleſs drops | 
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. holding in diſdain the German Women, 
For ſome di manners of their Life, 
Efabliſht then this Law; to wit, No Female 
* Should be lnheritrix in Salike Land: 
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Then doth it well ; the Salike Law 
deviſed for the Realm of France: ; 
id the French poſleſs the Salike Land,. 
Years - 


'd the Founder of this Law, 
within the Year of our Redemption, 
twenty fix; and Charles the Great 
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Who hath been ſtill a giddy Neighbour to us: 
For you ſhall read, CE Re Gander 


Y 


Cane. She hath been then more fear'dthan harns'd, w 
For hear her but exampled by her ſelf, (Lp, 
When all her Chivalry hath in France, 

And the « mourning Widow of her Nobles, 
She hath her ſelf not only well defended, | 
But taken and impounded as a Stray, N 
The King of Scots; —— ENS ts Dimes; * 
To fill Edward's Fame with Priſoner Kings, 
And make his Chronicle as rich with praiſe, 
As is the Ouzy bottom of the Sea 
bs ſunken Wrack, and ſum-leſs Treaſuries. n 
Ey. But there's a Saying very old and _ 
If this you'w re mo thes with ScotJand 6%, begi 
being in prey, 4 
To her aogrardet Neft, the Weazel, dr, 
Comes ſneaking, and fo ſucks her Princely Eggs, 
Playing the Mouſe in abſence of the Cat, 
To tear and havock more than ſhe can eat. | 

Exe. It follows then, 1 + 8 
Yet that it is but a cruſh'd | 
Since we have Locks to deren. 
is ed. 


And Traps to catch tty 
Whil! that the — Hand K r abr 
THY adviſed Head defends it ſelf at = 
For Government, though bigh, and low, and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one conſent, | 
Congreeing in a full and natural cloſe, 
Like Muſick, 


Cant, Therefore doth Heav'n divide "5 
The Kate of Man in divers Fundions, | me 
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, | As many Arrows looſed ſeveral ways f. R 
| Come to one mark: as many ways meet in one Town, 
As many freſh Streams meet in one ſalt Se 
As many Lines cloſe in the Dial's center; | 
So may a thouſand Actions once a- ſoot, 
And in one purpoſe, and be all well born 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege, 


Divide happy Exgland into four, 
Whereof, take you one into France, 


And you withal ſhall make all Cala ſhake, 


It we with thrice ſuch Powers left at home, 
Cannot defend our own Doors from the Dog, 
Let us be ied, and our Nation loſe | 
The name of hardineſs and policy. * 2 
K. Call in the es ſeat from the Dauphin, 


— we well reſoly'd, and by God's help 


are 

| yours, the noble Sinews of our Power; 
be France being ours, 9 
Set ol, J 5 


Or 


— 4 


your Spirit 


z and in lieu of 


the Dukedoms that 


bi 
your Pains we 
have match d our Ra- 
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Uncle ? 


glad the D 
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ou. This the Dawphin 
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balls, my Liege. 
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That may give furch runee to our Expedition; 
* or 14 — now. no thought in us but France, 1 e 
3 ye thoſe to God, that run before our Buſineſs, — 
= Therefore let our jons for theſe Wars 


| Flouriſh. Enter Chorus. 
Now all the Youth of England are on fire, 
iance in the Wardrobe lies: 


* Like little Body with a mighty Heart; 

3 What might ' ſt thou do, that Honour would thee do, 
Were all thy Children kind and natural: 
But fee, thy Fault France hath in thee found out, 
A neſt of hollow Boſoms, which he fills 

Wich treacherous Crowns, and three corrupted Men: 

One Richard Earl 8 
Henry Lord 8 Maſham ; thi 
Sir Thomas "oy Knight of , 
Have for the Gilt of France, (O Guilt indeed!) 
Confirm'd Conſpiracy with fear ful France. 
And by their Hands this grace of Kings muſt die, 
255 HO. 
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de u it may, tho Paties.ce be a tired name, yet 
. .  plod, there muſt be Concluſions; well, I cannot tell. 
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as I may: That is my Reſt, that is the rende vous of it. 

Bard. It is certain, Corporal, that he is married to Net 
Luickly,, and certainly ſhe did you wrong, for you were 
troth-plight te her. 


V I cannot tell, Things muſt be as they may; Men 
may ſleep, 


and they may - bave their Throats about them 
st that time, and ſome ſay, Knives have. Edpes: — 


iter Piſtol, and Quickly. 

Bard. Here comes Ancicat Piffol and his Wife; good Cor< 

poral, be patient here. How now, mine Hoſt Fyfolt 
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Nim, and thou wilt be Friends 
ſhale thou have, and 


not, why 


1 


. — 

ſe 
m. 1 ſhall have m 
Pift. In Caſh, moſt 


ee Hoſtels, © TEE 
Hoſt, A ge you ans of Wome, come i 
Fohn: A poor Heart, he is fo ſhak'd of 0 
Tertian, that it is moſt lamentable to 


* 7. Ni chow haſt ke the right, bis Her is gi 


2 


| conftant Royalty, 
Hed The King bath now of ll tar hey ited, 

- By interception w t m not | 
* Nay, but the * was his Bed fellow : 


Whom be hath lull'd and cloy'd with ron, En . 


- That he ſhould, for a F 
| His Sorervign's Lie to Death and Treachery. | 
[ Sound Trumpets, 


Enter the King, Cambridge, and Gray. 
K. Henry. Now fits the Wind fair, and we will aboard, 

My Lord of Cambridge, and my kind Lord of Maſham, » 

Er gentle Knight, give me — 2 
I 3 that the Powers * —— ö 
Will cut their Pa hrough the Force France? 

Re AG | 

For which we have in head aſſembled them. | 
Seroop. No doubt, my Liege; if each Man do his beſt. - 
K. Hey. I doubt not that, fince we are well periuadel, 

We carry not a Heart with us from hence, 

That grows not in a fair Conſent with ours. 

Nor leave not one behind, . 

Succeſs and Conqueſt to attend on us, TE Fry 
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hand, - - 


great 
our 
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there's not, 1 think, a Subject 
ESD 


in 


your Majeſty; 


Never was Monarch better fear d and lov'd, 


Cam. 
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graciouſly ba th brought 
This dangerous Treaſon turking in Kobe 


— co 5 i 
is ſmoot 1 | 


» Ae No, for my manly Heart doth 
be blich: Nim, rouze thy vaunting Veins : 


wherclme'r he TY 
ther in-Heag'n, or in Hell. * 


\Hefs., Nay, ſure, he's not in Hell; he's in be flo. l 
ſom, if ever Man went to Arthur's Boſom; be tnads x Hier" 
end, and went away and it had been any Chriſtom Child; © 

parted even juſt between Twelve and One, ev 'n at the turn- 
— for after I ſaw him fumble with the Sheets, 

a was bt way, far Noſe wat ary x 
was but one way; f Noſe was as 
a Pen, and a Table of Green Fields. How now, Sir 
I. What Man? be a good Cheer; ſo a eried out, God, 
d, God, three or four times; Now |} to comfort him, 


to the Bed felt 

Stone: Then I felt e a0 Copied wi 
ward, and all was as Low poby, ro | * 
They fy 64 ET „ 19 
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his Service. 
King will be gone 
; Engliſh with full Power upon | 


Conſtable. 


4 Boy. not remember a ſaw a Flea ſtick upon 
=_ 2 .and ſaidl it was a black Soul 
5 be 1 
Fr. King. 
And more than care 
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of Nations, l 
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him and to his Heirs; 


And all wide-ftretched 
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it; for Coward 
ye 


Paths 


they ſeem to threaten | 
them know 
reets-your Majeſty; | 
Y gitt of Heaven, 
Grown, 
ou may know 


namely, the Cri 
Cuſtom ind the Ordinance of Times, 
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to 
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ſuit 
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So 
let them kn 
are the Head: 
ye 
12 Enter Exeter. 


our ſelf, and 
Glories, that, b 


bred out of that bloedy 
him, and thus he 
ou in the Name of G 
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1 give 
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before them. 
. King. From our Brother of England? 
the Crown of France. That 

Tis no ſiniſter, nor po awkward 
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King Henay V. 1 


nch d from the Worm-holes of long-raniſh'd days, 
Nor from the duſt of Old Oblivion rak'd, 
this moſt memorable Line, 
clock his Pedigree; 
. , 

ins cvenly deriv'd 


Fr. King. Or elſe what follows? | 
vs. ads conſtraint; for if you hide the Crown 
kren in your Hearts, there will he rake for it. 
And therefore in fierce Tempeſt is he coming, | 
In Thunder and in Earthquake, like a ove: | 
That if requiring fail, he will compel. 
He bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord, 
| Deliver up the Crown, and to take mercy 
On the Sou's for whom this hungry War 
| Opens his vaſty Jaws: and on your Head 
Tuning the Widows Tears, the Orphans Cries, 
Tie dead Mens Blood, the privy Maidens Groans, 
Ter Husbands, Fathers, and betrothed Lovers, 
|} That ſhall be ſwallowed in this nts prong 
{ } This is his Claim, his Threataing, my Meſſage; 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in preſence here, F 
Io whom expreſly I bring Greeting too. 
F. King. For us, we will conſider of this further: 
Io morrow ſhall you bear our full intent 
beck to our Brother of England. 
Dax. For the Dauphin 
| ſtand here for him; what to him from England? 
| Exe; Scorn and Defiance, {light Regard, Contempt, 
And any thing that may not miſ-become 4 
The mighty Sender, doth he prize you af. | 3 
7} Thufays my King; and if your Father's Highneſs 1 
Do ner, in grant of all Demands at large, 
Veeten the bitter Mock you ſent his Majeſty; 


Vor. IV. F He'll 


* 


And theſe he Maſters now; now he weighs Time 
Even to the utmoſt Grain, that you ſhall read 
In your own Loſſes, if he ſtay in France. 

Fr. King. To morrow you ſhall knovy our mind at full. 
— 
Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, leſt that our King 
Come here himſelf to queſtion our delay, 
For he is footed in this Land already. 

Fy. King You ſhall be ſoon Diſpatch'd with fair Conditions, 

A Night is but ſmall breath, and little pauſe 


To anſwer matters of this Conſequence. | [Exeunt. 


dl 


—. 


ACT II SCENE I. 
Enter Chorus. 
4 din in'd Wing our ſwift Scene flies, 
Than that of 1 i «ag ſeen 
t of T 5 ſe that have 

The well 3 at Dover 1 
Embark his Royalty; and his brave Fleet, 
With Silken Streamers, the y Fhæbus fanning s 
'Play 1 our Fancies; and in them behold, 
Upon empen Tackle, Ship Boys climbing; 
Hear the mil While, which doch Ocder ge 
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Rivage, 
— — 


this Fleet Majeſtical, 
ing jo — to Harflonr. Follow, follow. 


e your Minds to ſternage of this Navy, 
ve your Exgland as dead Midnight, ſtill, 
- Guarded with Grandfires, Babies and old Women, 
Either paſt, or not arriv'd to pith and puiſſance: 
For who is he, whoſe Chin is but enrich'd 
With one ing Hair, that will not tullow 
Theſe cull'd and choice dran Cavaliers to France? 
Work, work your Thoughts, and therein ſee a Siege: 
Behold the Ordnance on their Carriages, 
With fatal Mouths gaping on girded Has fleur. 
| Suppole th! Ambaſſador from French comes back, 
| Tells Harry, That the King doth offer him 
Katherine his Daughter, and with her to 
Some petty and unprofitable Dukedoms. 
The Offer likes not; and the nimble Gunner 
Wich Lynſtock now the Deviliſh Cannon touches. 
. [Alarm, and Chambers go off. 
And down goes all before him. Still be kind, 
And ech out our performance with your Mind. [ Exir. 
Enter King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, and Glouceſter with 
Scaling-Ladders as before Harfleur. 
X. Henry. Once more unto the Breach, 
Dear Friends, once more; 
Or cloſe the Wall up with our Engliſh dead: 
In Peace there's nothing fo becomes a Man 
As modeſt ſtillneſs and Eumility: 
But when the blaſt of War blows in our Ears, 
Then imitate the Actions of the Tyger; 
Sitzen the Sinews, ſummon up the Blood, 
Diſguiſe tair Nature with hard- favour'd Rage; 
- Then lend the Eye a terrible aſpect; 
Let it pry through the Portage of the Head, 
To * Like 


2 4 
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Like the Braſs Cannon, let the Brow o'crwhelm it, 
As fearfully as doth a galled Rock 
O'er-hang and jutty his confounded Baſe, 
Swill'd with wild and waſteful Ocean. 
Now ſet the Teeth, and ſtretch the Noſtril wide, 
Hold hard the Breath, and — 2 
To his full height. On, nobleſt Engliſh, 
Whoſe Blood is fer from Fathers of War- proof; 
Fathers, that like fo many Alexander. | 
Have in theſe parts from Morn till Even fought, 
=— And ſheath'd their Swords for lack ot Argument; 
2, Diſhonour not your Methers; now atteſt. 
1 That thoſe whom you call'd Fathers did beget you. | 
Be Copy now to Men of groſſer Blood, | 
=_ And teach them how to War; and you, good Yeomen, 
= Whoſe Limbs were made in England. ſhew us here 
The mettle of your Paſture: Let us ſwear, 
That you are worth your breeding, which 1 doubt not; 
1 For there is none of you ſo mean and bale, 
4 That hath not noble luſtre in your Eyes. 
I fee you ſtand like Greyhounds in the (lips, 
Straining upon the Start. The Game's a-toot : 
Follow your Spirit; and upon this Charge, 
Cry, God for Harry, England, and St. George. | 
Lies and Chamber: od. | 
Enter Nim, Bardolph, Piſtol. and Boy. 3 1 
Bard. On, on. on. on, on, to the Breach, to the Breach 
Nim. Pray thee, Corporal, ſtay, the Knocks are too 
hot; and for mine own part, | have not a Caſe ot Lives, ! 
the humour of it is too hot. that is the very plain Song of it, | 
Piſt. The plain Song is moſt juſt; for humours do abound: | 
Knocks go and come: God's Vaſſals drop and dyc; and Sword 
and Shield, in bloody Field, doth win immortal Fame. 
Boy. Wou'd I were in an Ale-houie in London, 1 would 
give all my Fame for a Pot of Ale, and Satety. 
Pift. And I; if wiſhes would prevail with me, my pu- 
poſe ſnould not tail with me; but thether would | hye. 
Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth fing an 
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N Up to the breach you Dogs; avant, you Cullions. 


Pit. Be merciful, great Duke, to Men of Mould, abate 
thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage; abate thy Rage, — 
Duke. Good B cock, bate thy Rage, uſe lenity, ſweet 
Chuck. 

Nim. Theſe be good humours; your Honour vine bad 
humour*. [ Exon: 

Boy. As young as I am, I have obſerv'd theſe three 
Swaſher>. 1 am Boy to them all three but all they three, 
though they would ſerve me, could not be Man to me; 
for indeed three ſuch Antiques do not amount to a Many 
for Bardolph, he is white-liver'd, and red-fac'd; by the 
means whreof, a faces it out, but fights not; for Piftel, he 
hatha killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword; by the means 
whereof, a Words, and keeps whole Weapons ; 
for Nim, he hath heard, that Men of tew Words are the 
beſt Men, and therefore he ſcorns to ſay his Prayers, leſt a 
ſhould be thought a Coward ; but his tew bad words are 
matcht with as tew good Deeds; for a never broke an 
Man's head but his own, and that was againſta Poſt, when 
he was drunk. They will teal any thing, and call it Pur- 
chaſe. Bardolph ſtole a Lute- caſe, bore it twelve 
and fold it tor three halt-pence Nim and Bardolph are 
ſworn Brothers in filching ; and in Ca ice they ſtole afire- 
ſhovel. I knew, by that piece of Service, the Men would carry 
Coals. They would have me as familiar with Mens Pockets, 


i their Gloves or their Hand kerchers; which makes much 


againſt my Manhood, if I would take from another's 


Pocket, to put into mine; for it is plain pocketting up of 

Wrongs. I muſt leave them, and ſcek ſome better Ser- 

vice; their Villany goes againſt my weak Stomach, and 

therefore I mult calt it up. [ Exit Boy. 
Enter Gower. 

Gower. Captain Fluellen, you muſt come preſently to the 


Mines; the Duke ot Glouceſter would ſpeak with you. 
Hu. To the Mines? Tell you the Duke, it is not ſo good 
to come to the Mines; for look you, the Mines are not 
according to the Diſciplines of the War; the Concavites of 
t 1s not ſufficient; for look you, th' athyerſary, you may 
F3 diſcuts 
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diſcuſs unto the Duke, look you, is digt himſelf four yards 
under the Countermines; — — | think a will plow 
up all, if there is not better directions. 

Gower. The Duke of Glofceſter, to whom the Order of 
the Siege is given, is altogether directed by an Iriſh man, a 

valiant Gentleman, I faith. 
Flr. It is Captain Mackmorrice, is it not? 
Gower, | think it be. 


in the true diſciplines of the Wars, look you, of the Rv 
man diſciplines, than is a Puppy - dog. 
Enter Mackmorrice, and Captain Jamy. 
Gower. Here a comes, and the Scors Captain, Captain 
with him. 


that is. certain, and of great expedition and knowledge in 


the auncient Wars, upon my paricular knowledge of his | 


directions; by Cheſhu he will maintain his A 


17 — Wi 
well as any Military Man in the World, in the Diſciplings 


of the priſtine Wars of the Romans. 


Famy. I ſay gudday, Captain Fluellen. 
— Godden to your Worſhip, good 


Fames. 


Gomer. How now, Captain Mackmorrice, have you quit | 


the Mines? have the Pioneers given oer? 

Mack. By Chriſh, Law, tiſh ill done; the Work iſh give 
over, the Trumpet ſound the Retreat. By my hand 1 
fovcar, and by my Father's Soul, the Work iſhill done; it 
ih give over; I would have blowed up the Town, fo 
Chriſh ſave me, law, in an hour. O tiſh ill done, tiſhill 
done; my Hand tiſh ill done. 

Flu. in Mackmorryice, I beſeech you now, will 
you vouchſafe me, look you, a few diſputations with you, 
as partly rouching or concerning the diſciplines of the War, 
the Reman Wars, in the way of Argument, look you, and 
friendly communication ; partly to ſatisfy m a and 

for the ſatisfaction, look you, of my Min „as touch» 
ing the direction of the Military Diſcipline, that is the 


Jam. 


Flu. By Cheſhu he is an Aſs, as is in the World, I will | 
veriſie as much, in his Beard; he has no more direQions | 


Tz Captain Famy is a marvellous valorous Gentleman, 
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It fall be very gud, fei h, gud bath, 
1 all quit you with gud leve, as I may pick occaſion z 
that fall 1 marry. ; 
Mack. It is no timeto diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh ſave me: The 
Day is hot, and the Weather, and the Wars, and the King, 
the Duke; it is not time to diſcourſe, the Town is be- 
ſeech'd; and the Trumpet calls us to the Breacl, and we 
' talk, and by Chtiſhdonothing, tis ſhame for us all; ſo God 
1 ſk me tis ſhame to ſtand il), it is ſhame by my hand; and 
' there is Throats to be cut, and Works to be done, and 
* | there iſh nothing done, ſo Chriſh ſa me law. 
Famy. By the Mes, ere theiſe eyes of mine take them- 
ſelves ro ſlomber, ayle de gud Pier, or lle ligge ” th 
{ ground for it, ay, or go to death; and lle pay t as valorou- 
. y as I may, that ſal 1 ſurely do, the breff and the long; 
' marry, I wad full fain heard ſome queſtion 'tween you tway. 
Flu. Captain Mackmorrice, I think, look E under 
| your correction, there is not many of your ion. 

Mack. Of my Nation ? what iſh my Nation ? Iſh a Vil- 
hin, and a Baſtard, and a Knave, a Raſcal? What iſh - 
| my Nation? Who talks of my Nation ? 

Flu, Look you, if youtake the matter otherwiſe than is 
meant, Captain Mackmorrice, peradventure I ſhall think you 
; do not uſe me with that affability, as in diſcretion you ought 
t |. touſe me, look you, being as good a Man as your Bur 

' both in the diſciplines of Wars, and in the derivation of 
my birth, and in other particularities. 

Mack. I do not know you ſo good a Man as my ſelf, 
ſo Chriſh ſave me, I will cut off your head. 

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miſtake each other. 
Jan. A, that's a foul fault. [4 Parley ſounded. 

Gower. The Town ſounds a Parley. 

Flu, Captain Mackmorrice, when there is more better 
opportunity to be requir'd, look you, I will be fo bold as 
to tell you, I know the diſciplines of War, and there is an 
end. [Exeunt. 

Enter King Henry, and his Train before the Gates. 

K. Henry. How yet reſolves the Governor of the Town ? 

— 4 the lateſt ry we will admit: 
refore to our mercy give your ſclyes, 
C like to Men proud of deſtruction, 2 
24 ; Dekis 
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Defie us to our worſt; for as I am a Soldier, 
. A Name Gar in my thoughts becomes me beſt; 
| If I begin the Batt'ry once again, 
=_ T will not leave the þ Ulf achieved Harfleur, 
= Till in her Aſhes ſhe lie buried. 
=_— The Gates of Mercy ſhall be all ſhut up, 
And the fleſh'd Soldier, rough and hard of Heart, 
In liberty of bloody Hand, ſhall range 
With Conſcience wide as Hell, mewing like Graſs 
Your freſh fair Virgins, and your flowring Infants. 
What is it then to me, if impious War, 
in flames like to the Prince of Fiend:, 
„ Do with his ſinircht Complexion all fell Feats, 
Enlinckt to waſte and deſolation : 
What is t to me, when you your ſelves are cauſe, 
If your pure Maidens fa! into the Hand 
, Of hot and forcing Violation? 
=_ What Rein can hold licentious Wickedneſs, | IL 
1 When down the Hill he holds his fierce Career? | 
We may as bootleſs ſpend our f Command 
Soldiers in their Spoil, 
As ſends — to the Leviathan C 
To come a- har. Therefore, you Men of Harfleur, 
Take pity of your Town and of your People, 
Whiles yet my Soldiers are in my Command, 
Whiles yet the cool and temperate Wind of Grace 
O'er-blows the filthy and contagious Clouds 
Of heady Murther, Spoil, and Villany, 
If not; why in a moment look to ſee 
. The blind and bloody Soldier, with foul hand 
Defile the Locks of your ſhrill-ſhrieking Daughters; 
4 Your Fathers taken by the filver Beards, 
= And their moſt reverend Heads daſht to the Walls: 
Your naked Infants ſpitted upon Pikes, 
While the mad Mothers, with their howls confus'd, 
Do break the Clouds; as did the Wives of Fewry, 
At Herod's blood y- hunting ſlaughter-men. 
What fay you? Will yu yield, and this avoid? 
Or guilty in defence be thus deftroy'd ? 
Enter Governor, 
Gov. Our expeRation hath this Day an end 
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Dauphin, of whom Succours we entreated, 
—— that his Powers are yet not ready. 
To raiſe ſo great a Siege. Therefore, great King, 
We yield our Town and Lives to thy ſoft Mercy: 
Enter our Gates, diſpoſe of us and ours, 
For we no longer are defenſible. 

k. Henry. Open your Gates: Come, Uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harflewr, there remain, 
And fortifie it ſtrongly 'gainſt the French: 
Uſe mercy to them all for us, dear Uncle. 
The Winter coming on, and Sickneſs growing 
Upon our Soldiers, we will retire to Calais. 
To Night in Harflewr we will be your Gueſt, 
To morrow for the March we are addreſt. 

[ Flouriſh, and enter the Town. 
Enter Katherine and an old Gentlewoman. 
Kath. Alice, tu as efis en Angleterre, & tu parlois bien ls 


Language. 
Alice. Un pers, Madame. 
Kath, Fe te prie de m enſeigner, il fant que. f appreune & * 
parler. Comment appelle vous la main en Anglor ? 
n, il eft appelle, de Hand. 


je . . . 
le doye, je penſe qu ils ont appelle des fingres, ony de fingres. 

414 — fog 
que 2 le bon eſcolier. 

h. F ay gaigns deux mots Anglois viſtement, comment 

appells vous les ongles? | 

Alice. Les ongles, les appellons de Nayles. 

Kath. De Nayles eſcoutez.: dites moy, ſi je parle bien: d: 
Hand, de Fingres, de Nayles. 

Alice. C'eſt bien dit Madame, il eft fort bon Anglois. 

Kath, Dites oy en Anglois le bras, 

Alice. De Arme, Madame. 


Alice. D' Elbow. 
Kath. D' Elbow: Fe men faitz la repetition de tous bes 


mts que vous m avix apprins des a preſent, 
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775 Alice, eſconte, prot y . 4 
, de Bilbow. 0 
Madame. 


Dun, je men onblie d Elbow, commen 


Madame. 
Cle manton 


Sin, le col, de Neck: le manton, de Sin, | 

auf voſtre hommeur en werite vous prononcits - 

les mots ani droift, que le Natif & Angleterre. 4 
Kath. Fe ne dbute point d apprendre par le grace de Dieu, | 

Of en pers de temps. | 
Alice. N'avez vous pas deſia oublie ce que je vous ay th | 
one? 

Fo. Non, je reciteray 4 vous promptement d Hand, d. 

Fingre, de s Madame. 

Alice. De Nayles, Madame. 

Kath. De Nayles, de Arme, de Ibom. 
Alice. Saaf voſtre honneur d Elbow. 
Kah. Ainſi di;-je & Elbow, de Neck, de Sin: comment ap- 

pells vous les pieds & de robe. 
Alice. Le Foot Madame, & le Count. | 

Kath. Le Foot, & le Count: O Signieur Dieu! ce ſont dn | 
mots mau ais, ible & imtudique, & non pour les Dammes 

4 Hmnenur d uſer: Fe ne voudrois prononcer ces mots devant 

les Seigneurs de France. pour tout le monde! Il faut le Foot, | 

& le Count, neant moins. Fe reciteray un autrefois ma legs | 

enſemble, d' Hand, de Fingre, de Nayles, d' Arme, d Elbow, 

de Neck, de Sin, de Foot de Count. 
Alice. Excellent, Madame. y 
Kath. C'eſt aſſex pour ume fois, allons nous en diſner. [Exeunt: | 
Enter the King of France, the Dauphin, Duke of Britain, the | 
Conſtable of France, and others. 
Fr. K. Tis certain he hath paſs'd the River Some. 
Con. And it he be not fought withal, my Lord, 
Let us not live in France; let us quit all, 
And give our Vineyards to a Barbarous People, 
Dau. O Diem vivant! ſhall a tew Sprays of us, 
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Mort de ma vie, if thus march along 
withal, but I will ſell my Dukedom, 

To buy a ſlobbry and a dirty Farm 

In that hook- ſhotten Ifle of Albion. 

Con. Dien de Bataille: Where have they this Mettle? - 

Is not their Climate foggy, raw, and dull? 
On whom, as in bee the Sun looks pale, 
Killing their Fruit with Frowns? Can ſod Water, 
A Drench for Sur-reyn'd Jades, their Barly-broth, 
Doco@ their cold Blood to ſich valiant heat? 
And ſhall our quick Blood ſpirited with Wine, 
Seem froſty? Oh! for the Honour of our Land, 
Let us not hang like roping Ificles | | 
Upon our Houſes Thatch, whiles a more froſty People 
Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich Fields: 
Poor we may call them, in their Native Lords. 
Das. By Faith and Honour, 
Our Madams mock at us, and plainly fay, 
Our Mettle is bred out, and they will give 
Their Bodies to the Luſt of Ezghſþ Youth, 
To New-ſtore France with Baſtard Warriors. 

Brit. They bid us to the Engliſh Dancing Schools, 
And teach Lavalta's high, and ſwift Curranto's, 
Saying, our Grace is only in our Heels, 

And that we are moſt lofty Run-aways, 

Fr, King. Whereis Montjoy, the Herald? ſpeed him hence; 

Let him greet England with our ſharp Defiance. 
Up Princes, and with Spirit of Honour edg'd, 
More ſharper than your Swords, hie to the Field: 
Charles Delabreth, High Conſtable of France; 
You Duke of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alanſon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy, 

Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vandemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpree, Rotte, and Faulconbridge, 
Loys, Leſtrale, Bonciquall, and Charaloys, 


High 
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Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords, and King:: 
RING EX gran — 
through our Land 
With Penons pai of Harfleur: 
Ruſh on bis as doth the melted Snow -< 

on the Vallies, whoſe low Vaſſal Seat 
The As doth ſpit, and void his rheum upon. 

Co down — boa, you have Power enough, 
And in a Captive Chariot, into Roan 
Bring him our Priſoner. 

Com, This becomes the Great. 
Sorry am I his Numbers are fo few, 
His Soldiers fick, and famiſht in their March: 
For I am ſure, when he ſhall ſee our Army, 
He'll drop his Heart into the fink of Fear, 


27 


And for Atchievem-ent, offer us his Ranſom. 


F. King. Therefore Lord Conſtable, haſte on Mowntjoy, 
And let him ſay to England, that we ſend, 
To know what willing Ranſom he will give. 
Prince Dauphin, you ſhall ſtay with us in Roan. 

Dau. Not fo, I do beſeech your Majeſty, 

Fr, King Be patient, for you ſhall remain with us. 
Now fort Lord Conftable and Princes all; 


And quickly bring us word of England's Fall, [Excunt. | 
Enter Gower and Fluellen. (Bridge? | 


Gow. How now, Captain Fluellen, come you from the | 


Nu. I aſſure you, there is very excellent Services com- 
mitted at the Bridge. 
Gow. Is the Du 


of Exeter ſafe? 


Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Agamem- | 


non, and a Man that I love and honour with my Soul, and my 

Heart, and my Duty, and my Life, and my Living, and m 
uttermoſt Power. He is not, God be praiſed and bleſſed, 
any hurt inthe World, but keeps the Bridge moſt valiantly, 
with excellent Diſcipline. There is an ancient Lieutenant 
there at the Bridge, I think in my very Conſcience he is as 
Valiant a Man as Mark Anthony, and he is a Man of no Eſti- 
mation in the World, but I did fee him do as gallant Service. 

Gow, What do you call him? 
Flu, He is call d Ancient Piſtol 
Gow: 
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I know him not. 
_ Enter Piſtol. 
Fu, Here is the Man. | 
Pif, r beſeech to do me favours: The Duke 
of Exeter love thee well. ; 
Flu. I, I praiſe God, and 1 have merited ſome love at his 


hands. 

Pi. Bardolph, a Soldier firm and ſound of Heart, and of 
buxom Volour, hath by cruel Fate, and gidd Fortune's fu- 
rious fickle Wheel, that Goddeſs blind, 23 
2 Patience, ieat Piſtol: F is painted 

F ancient Piſtol: Fortune is pai 
blind, r bade before her Eyes, to fignifie to you, 
' that Fortune is blind; and ſhe is painted alſo witha W 
do lignifie to you, which is the Moral of it, that ſhe is turn- 
' ing and inconſtant, and mutability, and variation; and her 
' Foot, look you, is fixed upon a Spherical Stone, which 
roles, rowles, and rowles; in good truth, the Poet 
makes a moſt excellent deſcription of it: Fortune is an ex- 
cellent Moral. 

Pig. Fortune is Bardolph's Foe, and frowns on him; for 
he bath ſtoln a Pax, and Hanged muſt a be; Damned Death; 
let Gallows gape for Dog, let man go free, and let not 
Hemp his W! -pipe ſuffocate; but Exeter hath given the 
Doom of Death for Pax of little Price. Therefore go 
the Duke will hear thy voice; and let not Be. 
vital Thread be cut with edge of Penny-Cord, and vile 
reproach. Speak Captain for his Life, and I will thee requite. 
Flu. Ancient Piſtol, I do partly underſtand your mean- 
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y +} T. Why then rejoyce therefore. 

Flu, Certainly Ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice at; 
for if, look you, he were my Brother, I would deſire the 
x Duke to uſe his good Pleaſure, and put him to Execution; 
t | . for Diſcipline ought to be uſed. 

s Pit. Die, and be damn'd, and Figo for they Friendſhip? 

þ Flu, It is well. 4k 

, Pit. The Fig of Spain. [Ex/8 Piſt. 
Flu, Very good. 


Gow, 
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Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Raſcal, I re; 
member him now ; a Bawd, a Cut - purſe, 

Flu. I'll aſſure a utt'red as prave words at the 
Pridge as you ſee in a Summers Day; but it is very 
well; what he has ſpoke to me, that is well, I warrant 
you, when time is ſerve, 

Gow. Why tis a Gull, a Fool, a that now and 
then goes to the Wars, to grace himſelf at his returninto 
London, under the form of a Soldier; and ſuch Fellows are 

in the Great Commanders —_— 

you by rote where Services were done; at and 
ſuch a Sconce, at ſuch a Breach, at ſuch a Convoy; who 
came off bravely, who was ſhot, whodiſgrac'd, what terms 
the Enemy ſtood on; and this they con perfectly in the Phraſe 


of War, which they trick up with newy- tuned Oaths; and 
— 


what a Beard of the Cut, and a horrid Sute ofthe 
Camp, will do among foaming Bottles, and Ale-waſh'd wits, 
is wonderful to be thought on; but you mult learn to know 
' ſuch flanders of the Age, or elſe you may be maryellouſly 
. tell hat, Captain G I do perceive he 
Flu, what, Captain Gower; I do ive 
is not the Man that he would ly make ſhew to the 
World he is; if I find a bole in r him 
mind; hear you, the King is comi muſt i | 
him from the Pride. * Oy 
Drum and Colours. Enter the King and his poor Soldiers, 
Flu. God pleſs your Majeſty. 
k. Henry. How now Fluellen, cam'ft thou from the Bri 
Flu. I. fo pleaſe your Majeſty: The Duke of Exeter 
very gallantly maintain'd the Pridge ; the French is gone 
off, look you, and there is gallant and moſt prave Paſſages 


he is enforced to retire, and the Duke of Exeter is Maſter 


Man. 
K. Henry. What Men have you loſt, Fluellen? 
Flu. The perdition of th'athverfary hath been very great, 
reaſonable great ; marry for my part, I think the Duke hath 
loſt never a Man, but one that is like to be executed for 
Robbing a Church, one Bardolpb, if your Majeſty * 


— 


en err 


—— , —— — 


Fg. Sgrpyrrasszgarrrar 


8 1 
marry, th athverſary was have poſſeſſion of the Pridge, but | 


of the Pridge: I can tell your Majeſty, the Duke is a praye | 
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: His Faceis all Bubukles, and Whelks, and Knobs; 


%7 px" and his Lips blows at his Noſe, and it 


« like a Coal of Fire, ſometimes plue, and ſometimes 
red, but his Noſe is executed, and his Fire's out. 


Mount. You krow me by my Habir, 

k. Henry. Well then, I know thee; what ſhall I knowp 
of thee? 

Mount. My Maſter's Mind. 

K. Henry. Unſold it. | 

Mount. Thus ſays my King: Say thou to Harry of Eng- 
land. though we ſeemed dead, we did but ſlecp: Advan- 
tage is a better Soldier than Raſhneſs. Tell him, we could 
have rebuk d him at Harfleur, but that we thought not 

to bruiſe an Injury, till it were full ripe. Now we 
fn upcn our Cue, and our Voice is imperial : England 
repent his Folly, ſce his Weakneſs, and admire our 

Sufferance. Bid him therefore conſider of his Ranſom, 
which muſt proportion the Loſſes we have born, the Sub- 
jects we have loſt, the Diſgrace we have digeſted; whichin 
weight to re-anſwer, his Pettineſs would bow under. For 
our Loſſes, his Exchequer is too poor; for th' effuſion of 
our Blood, the Muſter of his Kingdom too faint a Num- 
ber; and for our Diſgrace, his own Perſon kneeling at our 
Feet, but a weak and worthleſs Satisfaction. To this add 
Defiance, and tell him for conclulion, he hath betray'd his 
Followers, whoſe Condemnation is pronounc'd. So far 
my Kirg and Maſter; ſo much my Office. z 

K. Henry. What is thy Name? I kaow thy Quality, 

Mount. Mount jcy. 

X. Henry. Thoudo'ft thy Office fairly. Turn thee back, 
And tell thy King, I do not ſeek him now 


But cuuld be willing to march on to Calais, 


Without 
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Without Impeachment; for to ſay the ſooth, 
| i no Wim ro comet mach 
Unto an Enemy of Craft antage, 
My People are with Sickneſs much enfecbled, 
Numbers leſſen d; and thoſe few I have, 
Almoſt no better than ſo many French ; 


— +}; — ooo 
I thought, upon one pair of Engliſh Legs 
1233 7 — I 
That I do thus; this your Air of France 
that Vice in me; I muſt repent. 
Go — te) thy Maſter here | am; 


Yet God before, tell him we will come on, 
Though France himſelt, and ſuch another Neighbour 
Stand in our way. There's for thy Labour, Mount joy. 
Go bid thy Maſter well adviſe himſelf, 

If we may paſs, we will; if we be hindred, 

We ſhall your tawny Ground with your red Blood 
Diſcolour ; and ſo Alowntjoy fare you well. 

The ſum of all our Anſwer is but this ; 

We would not ſeek a Battle, as we are, 

Nor as we are, we ſay, we will not ſhun it: 

So tell your Maſter. 

Ma. | ſhall deliver ſo : Thanks to your Highneſs. [ Exit. 

Glo. I hope they will not come upon us now. 

X. Henry. We are in God's hand, Brother, not in theirs: 
March to the Bridge, it now draws toward Night, 
Beyond the River we'll encamp our ſelves, 

And on to morrow bid them march away. [ Exexnt, 


Enter the Conftable of France, the Lord Rambures, Orleans, 
Dauphin, with others. 


Con. Tut, I have the beſt Armour of the World; would 


it were day. 

Orl. You have an excellent Armour; but let my Horſe 
have his due. 

Con, It is the beſt Horſe of Europe. 

Orl, Will it never be Morning? 
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Das. My Lord of Orleans, and my Lord High Conſta- 
ble, you talk of Horſe and Armour ? 

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any Princein 


98 Night is this? Iwill not 
K w1 C 
long Nig ck 


Das. What a 
Horſe with any that treads but on four Paſterns; 
bounds from the Earth, as if his Entrails were hairs; Le 
Cheval volant, the Pegaſus, qu'il a les narines de few. When 
1 beſtride him, I ſoar, 1 am a Hawk; he trots the Air; 
the Earth fings, when he touches it; the baſeſt Horn of 
| his Hoof is more Muſical than the Pipe of Hermes. 
| Orl. He's of the colour of a Nutmeg. 
Dau. And of the heat of the Ginger, It is a Beaſt 
for Perſeus; he is pure Air and Fire; and the dull Ele- 
ments of Earth and Water never appear in him, but only 
in patient ſtilneſs while his Rider amounts him; he is 
indeed a Horſe, and all other Jades you may cal 
: Beaſts, 
| Con. Indeed my Lord, it is a moſt abſolute and excel- 
lent Horſe, 

Das. It is the Prince of Palfreys, his Neigh is like the 
bidding of a Monarch, and his Countenance enforces Ho- 
mage. 

Orl. No more, Couſin. 

Dax. Nay, the Man hath no wit, that cannot from the 
riſing of the Lark to the lodging of the Lamb, vary de- 
ſerved praiſe on my Palfrey; it is a Theme as fluent as the 
: Sea: Turn the Sands into eloquent Tongues, and my Horſe 
is argument for them all; 'tis a ſubject for a Soveraign to 
reaſon on, and for a Soveraign's Soveraign to rideon; and 
for the World, familiar to us, and unknown, to lay apart 
their particular Functions, and wonder at him. I once 
— a Sonnet in his praiſe and began thus, Wonder of Na: 

rl. I have heard a Sonnet begin ſo to ones Miſtreſs, 

Das. Then did they imitate that, which I compos'd to 
my Courſer, for my Horſe is my Miſtreſs, 92 

jt 2 Miſtreſs bears well. 

Dau. Me well, which is the preſcript praiſe and perfe- 
Rion of 2 good and particular Mitrets, | 

Con. 
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Con. Nay, for methought Yeſterday your Miſtreſs ſhrewd, 
ly ſhook 2 3 | 

Das. So perhaps did yours. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 

Day. O then belike ſhe was old and gentle, and you 
rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French Hoſe off, and 
in your ſtrait Stroſſers. 

Con. You have good Judgment in Horſemanſhip. 

Dan Be warn d by me then; * that ride ſo, and ride 
not warily, fall into foul Bogs ; I had rather have my 
Horſe to my Miſtreſs, 1 

Con. | had as lieve have my Miſtreſs a Jade. 


® I tell thee Conſtable, my Miſtreſs wears his own 


your Tent to Night, are thoſe Stars or Suns upon it ? 
Con. Stars, my Lord. | 
Th. Sms of them will fall to merrow, I hope. , 
Con. And yet my Sky ſhall not want. * 
Dau may be, for you bear a many ſuperfluouſly, 
twere more honour ſome were away. 

Con. Ev'n as your Horſe bears your praiſes, who would 
trot as well, were ſome of yeur brags diſmounted. 1 
Dax. Would I were able to load him with his deſert. 
Will it neyer be day? I will trot to morrow a Mile, and 
my way ſhall be paved with Engliſh Faces. | 

1 ſo, "uy 10S apes be fac ane. 
my way; but I would it were Morning, for | would fai 
do hong che _ the Engliſh. 

Ram. Who wi to Hazard with me for twenty 
Priſoners ? of | 
5 You muſt firſt go your ſelf to hazard, ere you have 


Das. "Tis Mid- night, III go arm my ſelf. Ls 


_ Hana V. 
longs for — 


Klee to eat — Engliſh. 
« I think he will cat all he kills. 
Orl. 3 of my Lady, he's a gallant 


Con. Swear by her Foot, that ſhe may tread out the 
h. 
wo He is ſimply the moſt active Gentleman of France, 

n. Doing is activity. and he will ſtill be doing. 

Orl. He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to morrow; he will keep that 
good Name ſtill. 

Orl. I know him to be valiant. 

Con, I was told that, by one that knows him better than 
N Ont. What's he? 

"| Cm, Marry he told me ſo himſelf, and he faid he car d 

rot who knew it. 

on.. He needs not, it is no hidden Virtue in him. 

; Con. By my Faith, Sir, but it is; never any body fawy 
it, but his Lacquey ; "tis a hooded Valour, and when it ap- 

pears, it will abate. 

Orl, IIl- will never faid well. 
Con I will cap that Proverb with, There is Flattery in 
| =... 3 
l „ Give the Devil his: 
e. Well plac'd; there ſtands your Friend for the He- 

| vil; have at the very Eye of that Proverb with, 4 Pox of 
AS the Devil. 

nl. You are the better at Proverbs. by how much 4 
| Fool'; Bolt is ſoon ſhot. 

Con. You have ſhot over. 

Orl. Tis not the firſt time you were over-ſhot. 

Me. M — 4 . 
igh Conſtabie, the Engliſh lye within 
fifteen 1 Paces of your Tents. i e 
Con, Who hath meaſur d the Ground? 


Mefſ. The Lord Grandpree. 
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Con. A valiant and moſt 


1 Would + 
were day. Alas poor Harry 3 be longs not fir 
the as we do. 


. What a wretched and peeviſh Fellow is this King 
of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd Followers fo fr 
out of his Knowledge. | 

Con, If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, they would 


run away. 
lack; for if their Heads had any intelle. 


Ori. That 
ctual Armour, they could never wear ſuch heavy Head. 
Ram. That Iſland of Exgland breeds very valiant Cres | 
z their Maſtiffs are of unmatchable Courage. 
Fooliſh Curs, that run winking into the Mouth of 
a Ruſſian Bear, and have their Heads cruſh'd like rotten Ap 
ples; you may as well ſay, that's a valiant Flea, that dare 
eat his Break taſt on the Lip of a Lion. 

Cop. Juſt, juſt; and the Men do ſympathize with the 
Maſtiffs, in robuſtious and rough coming on, leaving their 
Wits with their Wives; and then give them great Meals of 
Beef, and Iron and Steel; they will eat like Wolves, and 
fight like Devils. 

Oyl. Ay, but theſe Engli/> are ſhrewdly out of Beef. 

Con. Then ſhall we tin to morrow, they have only 
Stomachs to cat, and none to fight, Now is it time to arm, 
come, ſhall we about it? 

Orl. It is now two a Clock; but let me ſee, by ten 
We ſhall have each a hundred Engliſhmen. [ Exeant 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


Enter Chorus. 
OW entertain Conjecture of a time, 
When creeping Murmur and the poring Dark 
Fills the wide Veſſel of the Univerſe. 


From Camp te Camp, * the foul Womb of Night, 
The Hum of cither Army ftilly ſounds, | 


1 
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King Hznay V. 14.7 


Centinels almoſt receive 


—— Knights, 
With buſie Hammers clo ivets up, 

Give dreadful Note of Preparation. | 

The Country Cocks do crow, the Clocks do towl; 

And the third Hour ef drouſie Morning nam'd, 

Proud of their Numbers, and ſecure in Soul, 

The confident and over-luſty French, 

Do the low-rated Engliſh play at Dice: 

And chide the criple tardy- gated Night, 

Who like a foul and ugly Witch do's limp 

80 tediouſly away. The poor condemned Englifh, 

Like — 2 by their watchful Fires 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

The Mornings Danger: And their ſture ſad, 

laveſting lank-lean Cheeks. and Wa orn Coats, | 
Preſented them unto the gazing M ? 
So many horrid Ghoſts. O now who w.'l behold 

The Royal Captain of this run'd Band 

Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tent, 

Let him cry. Praiſe and Glory on his Head: | 
For forth he gocs, and vitits all his Hoſt, 5 
Bids them good morrow with a modeſt Smile, 

And calls them Brothers, Friends, and Country-men. 

Upon his Royal Face there is no Note, 

How dread an Army hath enreunded him: 

Nor doth he Dedicate one jot of Colour 

Vato the weary and all- watched Night: 

But freſhly looks. and over-bears Attaint, 

With chearful Sc mblance, and ſweet Majeſty : 

That every M retch pining and pale before, 

1 him, plucks Comfort from bis Looks. 

A Largeſs univerſal, like the Sun, 

His liberal Eye doth give to every one, 

Thawing cold Fear, thit mean and gentle all 
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| Behold, as may Unworthineſs define, 
A little touch of Harry in the Night. 
And ſo cur Scene mult to the Battel fly: 
Where, O for pity, we ſhall much diſgrace, 
Wich four or five moſt vile 3:1! ragged foils 
(Right ill diſpes'd, in braw! r:diculous) 
The Name of Agincaumt. Yet fit and fee, 
Minding true things, by what their Mock'ries be. 
Enter King Henry, Bedford. and Glouceſter. © | 
. Henry. Glo ſter, tis true that we are in great danger, 
The greater therefore ſho::1d our Courage be. | 
Good morrow, Brother ”:dford: God Almighty, | 
There is ſome Soul of G-odnets in things Evil, 
Would Men obſervingly diſtil it out. 
For our bad Neighbour makes us early Stirrers, | 
Which is both Healthful, and good Husbandry. f 
Beides, they are our outward Conſciences, 
And Preachers to us all; admoniſhing, 
That we ſhould dreſs us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed, 
And make a Moral of the Devil himſelf. 
Buer Erpingham. 
Good morrow, old Sir Thomas Er pingham: 
A good ſoft Pillow for that good white Head | 
Were better, than a churliſh Turf of France. N 
Erping. Not ſo my Liege, this Lodging likes me better, | 
Since 1 — 2 lye I like a King. | 
. Henry. Tis tor Men to love their preſent Pais, 
Upon Exam {o the Spirit is caſed: 9 
And when the Mind is quickened, out of doubt 
The Organs, though Defunct and Dead before, 
Break up their drowſie Grave, and newly move 
With caſted ſlough, and freſn celerity. 
Lend me thy Cloak, Sir Thomas: Brothers both, 
Commend me to the Princes in our Camp: 
Do my good-morrow to them, and anon 
Deſire them all to my Pavillion. 
Glo. We ſhall, my Liege. 
Epping. Shall I atrend your Grace? 
X. Henry. No, my good Knight: 


2 2. 


King Hu war V. 


Go with my Brothers to m Lords of England: 
1 1 


„ K. A Friend. 
D. Diſcuſs unto me, art thou Officer, or art thou baſe, 


common 1 1887 


Pift. As good a Gentleman as the 
X. Henry. Then you are a better than the King. 
Pift. The King's a Bawcock, and a Heart of Gold, a Lad 
uu an — of Fame, of Parents good, of Fiſt moſt 
I kifs his dirty Shooe, and from Heart-ftring I 
| — — - Gay & "What is thy Name? 
x. Henry. Harry le Roy. 
| Bt. LeRoy! vor Name: Artthou of Corniſh Crew? 
| Henry. No, I am a Welchman. 
» | 1 Know'ſt thou Fluellen : 


d | K. Henry. Yes. 
| Tell bim I'll knock his Leek about his Pate upen | 
ö a N + ty = 


Do not wear your in 
rr 
Pi. Art thou his Friend? 
R. Henry. And his Kinſman too. 
Pift. The Figo for thee then. 
K. Henry. 1 thank you: God be with you. 


Pig. My Name is Piſtol call'd. [Exits 
E Eg. Ie forts well with your Fi * | 
— — =P N 


Gow. Captain Fluellen. 
9 Fl. 


£44 The LIFE of 

Flu. So, in the Name of Jeſu Chriſt, ſpeak fewer: bby 
the greateſt Admiration in univerſal World, when 
true and auncient ifes and Laws of the Wars id 
kept: If you would take the Pains but to examine the War 


Camp: 1 warrant you, you fhall find the Ceremoniz 
of the Wars, and the Cares of it, and the Forms of it, 
— 2 

e. 

4 Why, the Enemy is loud, you hear him il 
t. 

2 If the Enemy is an Aſs, and a Fool, and a prati 
Coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we ſhould alſo, 
you, be an Aſs, and a Fool, and a prating Coxcomb, in 
your own Conſcience now? 

Gow, I will ſpeak lower. 

Na. I pray you, and beſeech you, that you will. 
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K. Henry. Tho it appear a little out of faſhion, 
There is much Care and Valour in this Welchman. 
Enter three Soldiers, John Bates, Alexander Court, and 
, Michael Williams. 
| Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the Morning, 
which breaks yoncer ? | 
Bates. Ithink it be; but we have no great Cauſe tod 
fire the Approach of Day. 1 
Williams. We ſee yonder the Beginning of the Day, but | 
I think we ſhall never {ce the End of it. Who goes 
there? 
K. Henry. A Friend, 
Will. Under what Captain ſerve you? 
X. Henry. Under Sir John Erpingham. 
Mill. A good old Commander, and a moſt kind Gentle- 
man: I pray you, what thinks he of our Eſtate? 
K. Henry. Even as Mea wrack'd upon a Sand, that look 
' to be walh'd off the next Tide. | | 
Bates. He hath not told his Thought to the King? 
| K. Henry. No; nor is it meet he ſhould :. For though | 
9 
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. in his Nakedneſs 
he appears ions are higher 
mounted than ours, yet when they ſtoop they ſtoop with 
the like Wing ; ore, when he ſees reaſon of Fears, 
u we do, his Fears, out of doubt, be of the fame reliſh as 
oursare; yet, in reaſon, no Man ſhould poſſeſs him wich ny 
of Fear ; leſt he, by ſhewing it, ſhould diſhear- 


ren his Army. 
ſhew what outward Courage he will ; but, 
a Night as 'tis, he could wifh himſelf in 
the Thames up to the Neck, and fo I would he were, and 
I'by bim, at all Adventures, ſo we were quit here. 
L Henry. By my troth, I will ſpeak my Conſcienceof 
King; 1 think he would not wiſh himſelf any where 


fure to be ranſomed and a my your Mens Lives ſaved. 

L. Henry, I dare ſay, you love him not foill to wiſh him 
here alone; howſoever, you ſpeak this to feel other Mens 
Minds. Methinks 1 could not die any where ſo contented 
u in the King's Company; his Cauſe being juſt, and his 
Quarrel honourable. 

Will, That's more than we know. 

Bates. Ay, or more than we ſhould ſeek after, for we 
know enough, if we know we are the King's Subjects: 
If his Cauſe be wrong, our Obedience to the King wipes 
the Crime of it out of us. 

Will. But if the Cauſe be not good, the King himſelf 
bach a heavy Reckoning to make, when all thoſe Legs, and 
Arms, and Heads chop'd off in a Battel, ſha!l join together 
at the latter day, and cry all, We dy d at ſuch a Place; ſome 
Swearing, ſome crying ſor a Surgeon; ſome upon their 
Wivesleft poor behind ; fome upon theDebts they owe; 


ſome upon their Children rawly left: 1 am afear'd there 
vefewdie well that die in Battel, for how canthey charita- 
bly diſpoſe of any thing when Blood is their Argument? 
Now, if theſe Mea do not die well, it will be a black mat - 
ter for the King, that led them to it, whom to difobey, 
were againſt all proportion of Subjection. 

 Vor, IV. h G | 


K. Henry. 


. — ſum 4 — 
s Com tran aſumo F 
and die in many irreconcil'd Iniquitics; 
the Anchor of the bh 
2 4 I the Father 
of his Son, nor the Maſter of bis Servant; for they 
not their Death, when they their Services. 
there is no King, be his Ca never ſe ſpotleſs, if it come 
to the NS df $erards, cam try it out with all up 
ſpotted Soldiers: Some, peradventure, have on them the 
gilt of premeditated and contrived Murther ; ſome, of be- 
guiling Virgins with the broken Seals of Perjury;ſome, mak- 
the Wars their bulwark, that have before gored the 
<15 Bolom of Peace with Pillage and Robbery. Now, if 
Wen have defeated the LO 200 2 — Puniſh 
ment; th they can out-ſtrip no Wi 
to fly hom God, War is his Beadle, War is his Vengeance > 
N — 
Laws, in nov the s Quarrel; where 
yg. have born Life away — 
periſh. Then if t 
te King ee b. is thn be ne, 


847 Every Subjedk's is the King's, but 
ecke Soul is bis own. T fore ſhould every 
oy ppp yy yy yy 
Moth out of his Conſcience: And dying ſo, Death is to 
him advantage; or nat dying, the time was bleſſedly loft, 
wherein ſuch en. 
it were not Sin to think that God ſo free an 
he let him out · live that day to ſee his Greatneſs, and to 
teach others how they hould prepare. 

Will. "Tis certain, every Man that dies ill, the ill is upon 
his own Head, the King is not to anſwer for it. 

Bates. I do not defire he ſhould anſwer for me, and yetl 
determine to fight luſtily for him, 

K. Heng. 


1 | 


mpieties for the which they are now vil- | 
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" King Rana V. Wy 
K. Hewy. 1 my felf heard the King fay, he would noe 
ranſom'd 


be » | | 
- he aid ſo, to make us fight chearfully ; but 
3 ranſom d, and we 


the wiſer. 
* 1 live to ſee it, I will never truſt his word 


22 
Elder-Gun, that a and private di can 

1 you mey 2 well as hack to turn the 
OS hor. wet ing in his Face with a Peacock's 
Feather: You'll never truſt his Word after! Come, dis a 


8 Reproof is ſomething too round, 1 


X. H Your 
ſhould be angry wirh you, if the time were convenient. 
Will. Let it be a Quarrel between us, if you live. 
X. Henry. I embrace it. 
Will. How ſhall I know thee again? 
. Henry. Give me any of thine, and I will wear 
it in my Bonnet: Then if ever thou dar'ſt acknowledge 
i, 1 will make it my Quarrel. 

Will. Here's my Glove; give me another of thine. 

K. There. ä 

Will. This will I alſo wear in my Cap; if ever thou come 
to me, and fay, after to morrow, This is my Glove, by 
this Hand I will give SL. did ws 
K. Henry, lf ever I live to fee it I will challenge it. 
Will. Thor dar ſt as well be d. 
k. Henry. Well, I will do it, tho I take thee in the 
King's Company. 
Will. Keep thy Word: Fare thee well. 
Bates. Be Friends, you Engliſh Fools, be Friends; we 
haye French Quarrels enow, it you could tell how to reckon. 

[ Exexmnt Soldiers. 

K. Henry. Indeed, the French may lay twenty French 
Cummarocns, they withactes, ferchey head nciits 
Shoulders; but it is no Engliſh Treaſon to cut French Crowns, 
and to morrow the King himſelf will be a Clipper. 
Upon the King! let us our Lives, our Souls, 
Our Debts, our careful 3 and 
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Our Sins, lay on the King; be muſt bear all. 
hard Condition, twin- with Greatneſs, 
Subject to the breath of every Fool, whole Senſe 
No more can feel, but his own ' . 
What infinite heart-eaſe muſt Kings 


That private Men enjoy! ; 
And dere Kings that Privates have not too, 
Save Ceremony, ſave Ceremony? 
And what art thou, Idol Ceremony? 


' What kind of God art thou? that ſuffer ſt more 

Of mortal Griefs than do thy Worſhippers. | 

' What are thy Rents? What are thy comings in? 

O Ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth: 

What! is thy Soul of Adoration ? 

'Art thou ought elſe but Place, Degree, and Form, 
ing awe and fear in other Men? 

Wherein thou att leſs happy, being fear d. 

Than they in fearing. . 

What drink'f thou oft, inſtead of Homage ſweet, 

But-poiſon'd Flattery ? O be ſick, great 

And bid thy Ceremony give thee cure. 

Think ſt thou the fiery Feaver will go out 

With Titles blown from Adulation ? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 


Can'ſt , when thou command'ſt the beggars knee, 


Command the health of it? No, thou proud Dream, 


Thou play'ſt ſe ſubtilly with a King's Repoſe, 
I am à King that find thee ; and 1 

Tis not the Balm, the Scepter, and the Ball, 

The Sword, the Mace, the Crown Imperial, 

The enter-tifſued Robe of Gold and Pearl, 

The farſed Title running fore the King, 

The Throne he fits on; nor the Tide of Pomp, 
That beats the high ſhoar of this World: 
No, not all theic thrice gorgeous Ceremonies, 
Not all theſe, laid ia Bed Majeſtical. 

Can ſleep fo ſoundly as the wretched Slave: 
Who, with a Body fill'd, and vacant Mind, 

Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with difſtreſsfal Bread, 
Never fees horrid Night, the Child of Hell; 


But 
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King Henar V. 


A mt wt conggree Set, 
be ye of Phu; and all Night 
in Elyſium; next day after dawn, 
The and help Hyperion to his Horle, 
And follows ſo the ever-running Year 
profitable Labour to his Grave: 
And, but for Ceremony, ſuch a Wretch, 
Winding up days with Toil, and Nights with Sleep, 
— 1 1 
s 
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Seek through p ou. 
« K. Henry. Good old Knight, collect them all together, 
my Tent: I'll be before thee. 
Erp. I ſhall do't, my Lord. [ Exit. 
k. Henry. O God of Battels ſteel my Soldiers Hearts, 
Poſſeſs them not with Fear: Take from them now 
- The Senſe of Reck ning of th oppoſed Numbers: 
Pluck their Hearts from them. Not to day, O Lord, 
O not to day, think not upon the Fault 
My Father made, in compaſſing the Crown. 
I Richard's Body have interred new, 
And on it have beſtowed more contrite Tears 
' Than from it iſſued forced drops of Blood. 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 
Who twice a day their Wither'd Hands hold up 
| Toward Heaven, to pardon Blood 
And 1 have built two Chauntries, 
Where the fad and ſolema Prieſts fing till 
For Richard's Soul. More will 1 do; 
Tho' all that I can do is nothing worth, F® 
Since that my Penitence comes after all, i 
Imploring Pardon. 
Enter Glouceſter. 
Glo. My 


Liege. 
X Henry, My ** Glo ſter s Voice? 
* 3 
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Dan. Ci 
Now my Lord Conſtable !. 
bow our Steeds for preſent Service 
them, and make Incifion in their 
— ſpin in Augliſh Eyes, 


f 
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111. 
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That 
And ſheath for lack of Sport. Let us but blow on them, 
= vapour of our Valour will o'er-turn them. 


About our Squares of Battel, were enow 
To purge this Field of fuch a hildi 
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our hall ſo much dare the Fi 
4 rere. 
Enter 


Gran. Why do you ſlay ſo long, my Lords of France? 


Yond Iſland Carrions, of their Bones, 
Il fayour'dly become the ing Field : 
Their ragged Curtains poorly are let looſe, 


And our Air ſhakes them ſcornfully. 
Big Mars ſee ms bankrupt in their beggar'd Hoſt, 
And faintly through a rufty Bever 
The lit like fixed Candleſticks, 
'Vith Torch-ſtaves in their Hand; and their poor Jades- 
Lob down their Heads, drooping the Hide and Hips : 
The Gum down roping from their pale-dead Eyes, 
And in their pale dull Mouths the Ty mold Bitt 
Lyes foul with chaw'd Graſs, ſtill and motionleſs; 
And their Executors, the knaviſh Crows, 
Fly o'er them, all impatient for their Hour. 
Deſcription cannot ſuit it {elf in Words, 
To demonſtrate the Life of ſuch a Battel, 
In life ſo liveleſs as it ſhews it ſelf. 
Com. They have faid their Prayers, 
And they as for Death. 
we go ſend them Dinners, and freſh Sutes, 
And give their fatting Horſes Provender, | 
And after fight with them ? 
I ſtay for my Guard: On, to the Ficld; 
the Banner from a Trumpet take, 
uſe it for my haſte. Come, come away, 
Sun is high, and we out-wear the Day. [ Exeum. 
Glouceſter, Bedford, Exeter, — with all the 
Hoſt, Ry and Weſtmorland. _ 
is the King? 
The King himſelt is rode to view their Battel. 
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And my kind Kinſman, Warriors 
| Bed. Farewel, good &. and good luck go with thee; 
And yet I do thee to mind thee of it, 
For To ar tract —— en — ˖ | 
Exe. Farewel, kind Fight valiantly to day. Ex i 
Bed. He is as full of Valour as of Kindneſs, : 
Princely in both. 


y. 

Kk. Henry. What's he that wiſhes ſo? 

Couſin Wifkmorland? No, my fair Coufin: 

we are mark'd to die, we are enow 
To do our Country loſs; and if to live, 
The fewer Men the greater ſhare of Honour. 
God's will, I pray thee wiſh not one Man more. 
By Fove, I am not covetous for Gold, 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my coſt: 
It yeras me not, if Men my Garments wear; 
Such outward things dwell not in my defires : 
But if it be a Sin to covet Honour, 
I am the moſt offending Soul alive. 
No, faith, my Coz, wiſh not a Man from England: 
God's Peace, ' would nor loſe fo great an Honour, 
As one Man more methinks would ſhare from me, 
n have. O, do not wiſh one more: 

proclaim it (Ne erland) through m 

That he which bat no Stomach to this Fi _ 
Let him depart, his Paſſport ſhall be made, 
And Crowns for Convoy put into his Purſe: 
We would not die in that Man's Company , 
That fears his Fellowſhip to die with us. - 
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Sal. My 
The French 
And will wi harge on us. x 
L. Hey. All , if our Minds be fo. 


Weſt. Periſh the Man whoſe Mind is backward now: 
| — Thou doft not wiſh more help from England, 
Weſt. God's will, my Liege, would and 1 alone, 
Without more help, could Cake this Royal Barrel. 77 
K. Henry. Why now thou haſt unwiſh'd five thouſand Men: 
Which likes me better than to wiſh us one. 
| You know your Places: God be with you all. 
A Tucket ſormds. Enter Mountjoy. 
' Mount. Once n.ore | come to know of thee, King Harry, 
If for thy Ranſom thou wilt now compound, 
before thy moſt aſſured Overthrow : | 
for certainly thou art ſo near the Gulf, 
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; pill frchtbyrym out at thy T in drops of Crimſon 


. Yield, Cur. : 
— Fe penſe que vous eſtes le Gentil- home de bone qua- 


m. 
Gricerds, aur gie ds 
not ferve, I wi DO Bras foo I: 


Fif. Mo 


Fr. Sol. Ef-il impoſſible & eſchapter ls force de 2 
ego S. 


rip 


Piſt. — unto me, 
1 

Bey. He gives you upon his knees a thouſand thanks, and 
eſteems himſelf — that he hath fal'n into the hands oi 


one, as he thinks, the moſt brave, valorous, and thrice | 


worthy Signeur of England 
. 
me. 

_ Boy. Saive le grand Capi 
1 did never know fo, woful a Voice iſſue from ſo emptya 
Heart; but the Song is true, The empty Veſſel makes the 


greateſt found. Bardolf and Nim had ten times _— 
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The and ſweet manner | 

waters from me, which I would haye ſtop'd, 
But 1 had not fo much of Man in me, 

And all my Mother came into mine Eyes, 

And gave me up to Tears. 

K. 


With mixttul Eyes, or will iffac too. 
vw Alarum is this ſame ? 
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ad Mis hos n look you, is both 
alike. There is a River in Macedon, there is. allo more- 
over a River at Manson, it is call'd Wie at Monmouth ; 
but it is out of my prains, whatis the ems of theqther 
River, but tis all one, tis as like as my Fingers to myFingers, 
and there is Salmons in both. If you mark Alexander's Life 
well, Harry of Monmouth's Life is come after it indifferent 
well, for there is Figures in all things. Alexander, God 
neee 
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=" and his cholers, and his moods, and his 7 
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did in his Ales and his Angers, look you, kill hisbeft 
Gow. King is not like him in that, he never kill 
any of his Friends. e 


oer ers 


joy 
Exe, Here comes the Herald of the French, my 


thou not, — 
That I have fin'd theſe Bones of mine for Ranſom? 
Com'ſt thou again for Ranſom? | 
Mommt. No, great King: 


I come to thee for charitable Licenſe, 
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rength for it: 


Your Grand:ather of famous Memory, an't 
Majeſty, and your great Uncle Edward the 
Prince of Wales, as I have read in the Chronicles, fought 
a moſt prave pattle here in France. 
Fla. Your Meir fuyavery true: If Majeſtics 
our Ma true: jeſties is re 
mendred of it, het rr Garden 
where Leeks did grow, wearing Leeks in their Monmouth 
Caps, which your Majeſty know tothis hour is an honoura- 
ble of the ſervice; and I do believe your Majeſty 
takes no ſcorn to wear the _ Tavie's day. 
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K. I wenr it for a mem Honour: 

For I am Welch, you know, good Countryman. 
Flu. All the Water in Wye cannot waſh your Majeſtics 
Welſh plood out of your pody, I can tell you that: God 
it, as as 

X. 


r it pleaſes his Grace, 
Hemy, Thanks, good my Countryman. 
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. our Meg, pf e God . 


. Henry. God me ſo. 
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On both qur Parts. Call yonder 
Exe. Soldier. you muſt come to the King. 
K. Henry. Soldier, why weur ſt thou that G in 

Will, And'tpleaſe your Majeſty, tis the Gage of one that 
1 if he be alive. 

K. Henry, An Engliſhman ? 

Will. An't pleaſe Majeſty, a Raſcal that ſuragger d 
with melaſt Night ; who if alive, and ever dare to chal- 
lenge this Glove, I have ſworn to take him a box © 
ear; or if I can ſee my Glove in his Cap, which hefore 
2 des wands was, (if alive) I will firike 
it out ſoundly. TY 

X Henry. What think Captain Fluellen, is it 

Fla. py ee, pleaſe 

He is a Craven and a t your 
Majeſty, in my Conſcience. 
XK. Henry, Ir may be, bis Eneryis «Gentleman of great 

Sort, quite from anſwer of his Degree. 

Flu. eas bem, ri te ook you 
as Lucifer Belzebub himſelf, it is 
Grace, that he keep hi 
jur'd, ſee you now, his 
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Ground, and his Earth, in my Canſcience, Law. 

Ld Vo, Surah, when thou 
meer'ft the Fellow. 
Fill. So I will my * 
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Gower, my 


Dis Gor in oo f Cagrain, nad is good knowledge 
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E. Henry. Call him hicher to me, Soldier. 
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[ Exit. 

Glo ſter, 

The Glove which I have given him for a Favour 

May haply purchaſe him a Box o'th' Ear. 

ltis the Soldier W ſnould ; | | 
Wear it my ſelf. F , good Coufin Warmek: | 


If that the Soldier ſtrike him, as I judge / "\ 
By this blunt bearing, he will keep his Word; : 4 

| Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of it: — | 
For I do know Hluellen valiant, Ns 


And touch d with Choler hot as Gunpowder, 


And quickly will return an Injury. 
ike, ad fre thas be not heres between thens: 
Go you with me, Uncle of Exeter. [Exernd, 


Enter Gower and Williams. 
Will. I warrant it is to Knight you, Captain. 
Enter Fluellen. | 
* Fly, God's Will, and his Pleaſure, Captain, I beſeech 
— now, come apace to the King: There is more god 
= peradventure, than is in your knowledge to 


Will. Sir, know you this Gloye? 
Fly. Know the Glove? I know the Glove is a Glove. 


Will, I know this, and thus I challenge it. 8 
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Fla. 'Sbud, an arrant Traitor as any's in the Uningfat 
World, in France, or in England. +% 
Gem. How now, Sir? you Villain. 

Will, Do you think I'll be forſworn ? 
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N. That's a Lie i Throat. 1 in hi 
Majeſty een 
Alanſon :. 


Enter Warwick and Glouceſter. 


X. Henry. How now, bs matter? 

Flu. My Liege, here is a Villain and a Traitor, that; 
look your Grace, ha's ſtruck the Glove which your Mz 
jeſty is take out of the Helmet of Alanſon. 

Will. My Liege, this was my Glove, here is the Fellow 
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W. 
K. Henry. Give nie thy Glove, Soldier ; 
Look, here is the fellow of it: 
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Knights; 


they have loſt, 


w to the King; 
hts and Squires, 
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befides common Men. 
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ſelf 
Man ; witneſs 
and what 
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tell me of ten thouſand French 
of Princes in this number, 


there lye dead 
theſe, 
llant Gentlemen, 


fix; added to 
ga 


res, and 


good 


not like your 
s Duke of Orleans, N 


thou didſt abuſe. 
ye ſlain; 
Banners, 
yeſterda 
houſand 
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Went 
Eſqui 


x 

ts. 

Wach 

Five hundred were but 
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. Here is the number of the ſlaughter d 


Henry. This Note doth 
thouſand and four hundred 


That in the Field | 
And Nobles bearin 
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Hey. 
Will. Your 
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John Duke of Bourbon, and Lord 
Of other Lords and Barons, Kni 
Full fifteen hundred, 
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in plain ſhock, and even of Battel, 

ER, __— Loſs? 

part and on th other, take it, God, 

is none's, but thine: 

* in Proceſſion to the Village 
. Henry. Come, go we to : 

And be it death proclaimed through our Hoſt, 5 
To boaſt of this, or take that Praiſe from God, 

. Which is his only. 

. Flu. Is it not lawful, and pleaſe your Majeſty, to tell 


= . Yes, Captain; but with this acknowledgment, 
That God fought for us. 
Flu. Yes, my Conſcience, he did us great Good: 
XK. = Do we all holy — 
Let there be ſung Non nobis, Te Deum. 
1 The dead with charity enclos d in Clay: 
4 And then to Calais, and to England then, 


. Where ne er from France arriv'd more happy Men. [En 
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ACT V. SCENE I 
| mur Chorus. | 
Ouchſafe to thoſe that have not read the Story, 


That I may prompt them; and of ſuch as have, 
: to admit th" excuſe 
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him; and my ſelf have play's F 


The Interim, by remembring * — mug 
Then brook Abri | and your yes advance, _ 
After your 7 
to day? St. David" 

Flu. There 
in all thi 


Why, here he comes, ſwelling like a Turky- c 


Gow 
Knave, 


God pleſſe you aunchient Piel: You ſcurvy 
th you. 

Pift. Ha! art thou Bedlam? Doft thou thirſt, baſe Tua 
to have me fold up Parcas fatal Web? Hence, I am q 
—_ at the ſmell of 2 r 7 

u. 1 peſeech you heartily, ſcurvy lowfie Knave, at my 
Defites, and my Requeſts, And my Petitions, to eat, 
you, this Leek, becaule, look you, you do not love it, nd 
your Affections, and your Appetites, and your Digeſtion 
does not agree with it; I would defire you to eat it. 

Piſt. Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats. 


Flu. There is one Goat for you, [Strikes bits 


Will you be fo good, ſcald Knave, as eat it? 
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Fla. Tia no matter for his Swelling, nor his Twky 
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You ſay very due, ſcald Knave, when God's will is : 
to liveinthe mean time, and eat your vi- 
Rule: come, there is Sawvce for it. Youcall'd me yeſter- 
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fall to; if you can mock a 
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1 Lecks is 
; a Groat 
Yes, verily, and in truth you ſhall take 


I ke thy Groat in earneſt of 


f I awe you any thing, I will ou in Cudgels. 
Abe a Woodmonger, and hoy actin of an — 


(God pe vi you, and keep you, and heal your Pate. 
All Hell ſhall ir for this. 2 
Ga. go, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knave: Will 


le Ree and worn as a m — modern, 
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ire, but 1 will make you to day a Squire 
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| have l that un tay te ene 
. is quite cut off: Old 1 do wit 


es at Ce Labor 
By whom this great Aſſembly is contriv'd, 
We do falute you Duke of Bur 
3 „ ch to 


yes, which hitherto have born in them | 
inſt the French, that met them in their bent, 
faral Balls of murtbering Baſilisks: 'S 
Hare Toft thetr quality, and that thi — 
Have loſt their 
2 all 


EFF 


Why he th naked. por a mangled Peace, 
Dear nurſe of Arts, 1 yful Births, 
ka 
Our fertile France, put up y Viſage? 
Alas; ſhe bath from France too long been chac'd, 


renden there, 


P72 


grown 
wigs: Her fallow Leas, 
The Darnel, Hemlock, and rank Fumitory 
Doth root upon, while that the Culter rutls 
That ſhould deracinate ſuch Savagery: 
"| Theeven Mead, that erſt brought ſweetly forth 
) The freckled Cowlip, Burnet, and green Clover, 
£ Vanting the — a uxcorreaed, rank, 


> Savages, (as Soldiers will, ; 


That nothing do but meditate on Blood) 

Tos and ſtera Looks, diffus d Attire, 
And — oy that ſeems unnatural. N 
_ to reduce into our former Favour, | | 


he re affembled; . Speech iutrea's, 


That 
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your 
n. to the which, as yes 
Thr as — 

E. Henry. Well then; the Peace, which you before ſo ui 
— h a curſolary E 

Fr. King. ve with a ye 

Oer- glanc' the Articles; Pleaſeth your Grace 
To nt ſome of your Council — 
To ſit with us, once more with better heed 
To re ſurvey them; we will ſuddenly 
Paſs our accept and peremptory Anſwer. 

K. Brother, we ſhall. ! Go, Uncle Exeter, 
And Brother Clarezce, and Brother Glouceſter, 
Warwick and Kentington, go w th the King, 
And take with you free Power to ratific, 


R alter, as _ Wiſdoms beſt 


our Dignit 
Any —— — wes an 
And we'll confign thereto. Will you, fair Siſter, 


Go with the Princes, or ſtay here with us? 
. 1/4. Our Brother, I will go with tkem; 
Ha y a Woman's Voice may do ſome good, 
When Articles too nicely , be ſtood on. 
x. Henry. Yet leave our Katharine here with 
She is our capital Demand, compris'd 
1 


will you Gehts to teach a Soldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a Lady's Ear, 
And plead bis Love fi o ber gencl Heart? 
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I have no 


Cher, and fit like a Jack-an-Apes, | 
| God; Kate, | capncrledtgreenly. nor gaſp out my Elo- 


Kath. Your icy ll tans 


1225 fair Katharins, if you will love me ſoundly 
a Iwillbe glad to hear you confeſs it 


wick your # 
wt FM with nh your gs Tenge Do you like me, Kate? 


cannot tell vat is like me. 


* age 5 An fag you, Eau yoo Hh 
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x Bey | dear Karbarins, and I muſt not 
— {op des hommes ſous plein ds 


T What fo ys ſhe, fair One? that Tongues of 
of Deceits? 


| 2 dat de tongues of de mans is be full of de- 


ceits: Jat is de Princeſs. 
K Henry. The Princeſs is the berrer Evgliſh- Worm; 


 Fhaith Kare, my wooing is fit for by Underſtanding I am 


thou f k 1 better Engliſh for if thou could'ſt, 
— Pt find me ſuch a plain v7 that thou would ſt 
y Crown. — 
2 — 2 8 


our aan 
her —— you, e a 


to Dance for your D for the 
one, I have neither words nor meaſure; and for the other, 
in meaſure, a reaſonable meaſure in 
If I could wins — or by vault- 
my Glow of Begging way uy gay + nay my Back ; under 
correction I ſhould quickly 
nag; bo Bragging be — Fas = Love, or 
my Herke for her Favour, couldlayon likea But- 
But before 
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Lord, No: 

the gif to 

finite Tongue, 

vours, they do always reaſon themſelves out 

2 ier 1 4 
g will fall, a ſtraight Back will ſtoop, a black Bean 

turn white, hy, will bald, a fair Fare 
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ither, a full Eye will wax hollow ; but a Heart, Kak, 

5 tbe fn and oe Moon or ker the Su. and fl 
: of it ' A never but 

his eourſe truly. If thou would'ſt have =, 

— 4 and take me, take a Soldier; take a Sold 


one, 

ing: And what lay I thou then Lore? Lag 
: to m 

fair, and fairly, 1 l 1 


| pray thee. | 
Kath. Is it poſſible dat J ſould love de Enemy of Fraxd 
. Harty. No, it is not poſſible that you ſhould 
the Ecemy of France, Kate; but in loving me, you ſhalt 
love the Friend of France; for I love France fo well il 
I will not part with a Village of it: I will have it all ming 


and, Kare, when France is mine, and I am yours; thaw 


yours is France, aud you ate thine. | 
Kath. I cannot tell yhar is dat. "=, 
K. Henry. No, Kate? 1 will tell thee in French, 


am ſure will hang upon my T like a new Married 
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© Jkt ase ante, quand vous woe 

Mon de moy, (Let me ſee, what then ? Saint Demi 
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. Can an of your Neighbours tell, Kate? In 
come, 1 know thou loveſt me; wh 4 
you come into your Cloſet, you'll queſtion this Ger 
Soma about me; aud I know, _—_ will to her diſ- 
thoſepactsin me, that you love with your Heart; but, 
Kate, mock me mercifully, the r, gentle Prin- 
hecauſe I love thee If ever thou beeſt mine, 
i f thin me tells me, thou ſhalr 
necds 
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Your Majeſtee ave fauſe Frenche enough to deceive 
———— —— Honour 
. Now fie m by mine » 
re bich Honour I dare 


do't notwithſtanding the poor 
m 


of Viſage. Now beſhrew my Father 

veacthinking of Ciril Wars, when be got me, 
| created with a ſtubbarn outfide, with an 
that when 1 come to woo.Ladies, I frighe 
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the 

y the Hand, and thy 
Harry of , I am thine; which word thou ſhales 
ſooner bleſs mine Ear withal, but I will tell thee ala 
England is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and lim 
4 is thine; who, though I ſpeak it before ts 
„if he be not Fellow with the beſt King, thou tk 


K. Henry. 
him, Kare. 


Kath. Den it ſhall alfo content me. ' 


EK. Henry, Upon that I kiſs your Hand, and I call yay 
my --_ 


Kath. 


1 Dear Nate, you and I cannotbeconfin'd r 
6 of a Country's faſhion; we are the makers of — 
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Sulnmwer! and .o 1 Nall catch the Flie, your C 
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It is ' fo; und may, ſome of thank 
We er who cxomot Gr many a ful 


King. Yes my Lord, ih 
Cities turn d into a Maid, they are all gi ith l 
den Walls, that War hath never entred. fn 
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you 
der; ſo the 
| ſhew me the way te my Will. 
e have conſented to all terms of Reaſon, 
Is: ſo, my Lords of England? | 


y he hath not yet ſubſcribed this: 

Majeſty demands, That the King of Bb 
— in thi to write for matter of Grant, ſhall name you 
ighreſs in this form, and with this addition, in Fra: 
Noſtre tres cher fil. Henry Roy A Angleterre, Au, & 
ce; and thus in Latin: Prectariſſimus Filius . 


PF. King Nor this I have not, Brother, ſo 
But your Requeſt ſhall make me let it paſs. 
T. Henry. I pray you then, in Love and dear Alias 
Let that one Article rank with the reſt, 
And thereupon give me your Daughter. 
Fy. King. Take her, fair Son, and trom her Blood niky 
Iſſue to me, that the contending Kingdoms 
Of France and England, whoſe ve ſhoars look nth 
With envy of each others ha peel 
May ceaſe their hatred; and this dear Con; 
Plant Nei — — cleend 
In their ſweet Boſoms; that never War advance 


His bleeding Sword tw ixt and fair France. 


Exe. On 
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x Hig: Now welcome, Kate; and bear me witneſs all, i 
1 kifs my | ö 


Queen. [Flowiſh. 


You _— 
And may our Oaths well kept and proſp'rous be. [Exennts © * 


Sonnet. Enter Chorus. 4% 
Thus far with rough and all- unable Pen, cy 

os & Our bending Author hath purſu'd the Story, 
yur} la little room confining Mighty Men, 2 
. ing by ſtarts the full Courſe of their Glory. Y 


time, but in that ſmall, _ lived, 
Star of England. Fortune bis Sword; 


| 
| 
| 


hath ſhown; and for her fake. . 
in your fair Minds left this acceptance take. 
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ING Henry 

2 Feber . 

„Duale #0 the , and Regent of France, 

—— Biſhop of Wi and Unkle liter 
to the King- 

Duke of Exeter. 


— ü 

{omg | 
Earl of Salis 
2. ri). 


Lord Talbot. . 
- Falbot, 1 S. 
Richard Platagenet. afer man Duke of v 
Mortimer, Earl of March. 
— — Lieutenant of the Tower. 
London. 
White pa, or York Faction. 


4 of 
eee Father 0 Joan Ia Pucelle. 
= Margarer, n, Danghter 19 Reignier, and afterward: One u 
2 apud. a Maid pretending to be inſpir d from Heaves, 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 


Dead March. Enter the Funeral of 
the Fifth, attended on by the 924. 1 5485 
Regent of France; Dale of Glanceſtes, 
Protector; the Duke of Exeter, 2 the 2 


Warwick, the Biſbop of Wincheſter, apd 
Duke of Somerfer: 85 


BEDFORD. 


Aly, 

. i cceurge the bad rs 
volting Stars. i 4 

That have conſented unto Henry's Death: 3 
Henry the Fifth, too Famous to live longs 1 3 
ne er loſt a of ſo much Worth. 1111 Y 
Glo. England ne'er had a King until his ume: | q 
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And — . Provender 


Otherwhiles, the fam 


At pleaſure here we 
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Enter Joan la Pucelle. 


i ist thou that thinkeſt to 


God's Mother deigned to appear 

And in a Viſion full of Majeſty, 

Wwill'd me to leave mybels ocation, 
And free my Country from Calamity : 
Her Aid ſhe promis'd, and affur'd Succeſs. 


And whereas I was black and ſwart before, 
With thoſe clear Rays which ſhe infus'd on me, 
31 I let wich which you fee. 
Ask me what queſtion canſt 1 
And I will anſwer — -— —_ 
* My Courage try by Combat, if thou dar'ſt, 
1 And thou ſhalt find that I exceed my Sex. 
Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate 
=” If thou receive me for thy warlike Mate. | 
1 Dan. Thou haft altoniſh'd me with thy high terms: 
| Only this os ll of thy Valour ma | | 
In ſingle Combat thou ſhak buckle with me; 
- And it thou vanquiſheſt, thy Words are true, 
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'ſter that would enter. 
patience, Noble Duke, 1 may not open, 


Cardinal ot Wmcheſter forbids; 


the Gates, here 


Liewtenant ſpeaks within. 


Mad. What noiſe is this? What Traitors have we bete! 
preſs Commandment, 


That thou nor none of thine ſhall be let in. 


ruſh at the Tower Gates 


the Gates, I'll be 
's Men 
the 


11 
Z 
F 
1] 
v5 
2182. 


lb. Lieutenant, 


ii 
e 4 111 55 


Wood. Have 
om him I bave cx 


G 
Open 
T 
1 


= 


| 


* 
- 


Gio. 
There 


Break 
Shall I be flouted thus by 


72 
Ye 


cry, a R Rope. 
hy do you let them ſta 
Wolt in Sheep's arra 
Hypoczite, 
1 


4 


1 


nn 
1 545 
irn 


1 
A p 
L 
} 
= 5 
A W _/ 
5 


© a — - 1 P"Y P—"I—_ 


* — W — 


Thus ont umeliouſly * 
. Peace, Mayor, ſor thou know ſt little of my 
that regards not God nor King, 
Harh here diſtrain d the 


himſelf King, and ſuppreſs the Prince. 
Glo, I will not anſwer thee with Words, but Blows 
. Nought reſts for me in this tumultuous Strife, 


But to make open Proclamation. 
"Come, Officer, as loud as e er thou can'ſt; cry; 


"Thy * I — _— — day's Work. 
Mayer. I for Clubs, 1 not away: 
This Cardinal is more ha Than the Devil." 
Glo. Mayor, fare wel: Thou daſt but what thou may't. 
Win. Abominable Gio ſter, guard thy Head, 

e Extum. 
Mayor. See the Coaſt clear d, and then we will depart 

Good God that Nobles ſhould ſuch Stomachs bear, 

I my ſelf fight not once in forty year. [ Exexnt, 
Enter Mgfter-Gunner of Orleans, and his Boy. 
M. Gum. Sirra, thou know'lt how Orleans is beſieg d, 

And how the Engliſh have the won. 
Boy. Father, 1 know, and oft have ſhot at them, 

Now cer untortunate I milſs'd my Aim. w_ 
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And with my Nails digg d Stones out of the Ground, .- 
To hurl at the beholders of my Shame. . 
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One of thy Eyes, and thy Cheeks fide firuck off? 
Accurſed Tower, accurſed fatal Hand . 


In thirteen Battels, Salisbury o ercame: tens 

Henry the Fifth he firſt train d to the War. 
Whilſt any Trump did ſound, or Drum firuck up, 
His Sword did ne er leave ftriking in the Field. | 
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ſir is this? What Tumult's in the Heavens? 
cometh this Alarum, and the Noiſe? 

Enter 4 Meſſenger, 
Lord, my Lord, the French ther'd head. 
The Dauphin, with one 6 la Pucelle eln f. | 
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try, what theſe daſtard Frenchmen dare. 


a [ Exis. 
Hee an Alarum again; and Talbot purſueth the Dauphin, 
ad driveth him: Then enter . Pucelle, driving 
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You all conſented unto 


For none would ftrike 


a ſtroke in his 
Pucelle is entred into Orleans, 


In ſpight of us, or ought that we could do. 


Reſeu'd is Orleans from the 

Thus Jaun! | 

Des. Divineſt Creature, 

How ſhall 1 honour thee for thi 

Thy Promiſes are like Adonis Garden, 

That ane and fruitful were the next. 
Face, Trium 2 
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in the 
To celebrate the Joy that God hath given us. 
Alm. All France will be repleat with Mirth and Joy, 
When they ſhall hear bow we have play'd the Men. 
Dau 9 not we, by whom the Day is won: 
For which, I will divide my Crown with her, 


And all the Prieſts and Fryers in m Realm, 
Shall in Proceſſion fing her cadleſs Praiſe. 

A atelier Pyramid to 

Than s or 


her Tl rear, 
Memphis ever was. 
In memory of her when ſhe is dead, 
Her Aſhes, in an Urn more gracious 
Than the Rich-jewel'd Coffer of Darius, 
Tranſported ſhall be, at high Feſtivals, 
Rfore the Kings and Queens of France. 
No longer on Saint Dennis will we cry, 
but Joan ls Pucelle ſhall be France's Saint. 
Come in, and let us Banquet Royally, 
liter this golden Day of Victory. 
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ACT l. SCENE I 
Enter a Serj of Band, with two Cm. 
Ser. Crs take places and be vigilant : 
| If any Noiſe or Soldier you perceive 
Near to the Wall, by ſome apparent e 
Let us have 7 Guard. 
Cent. Serjeant, are poor Servitors 
(When others vp upen, thei jet Reds) 
Conſtrain d to watch in Dar Rain, and Cold. 
Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy, with ſcaling 

Ladders. Their Drums beating a Dead March, 
Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 
By whoſe approach, the Regions of — 
Walloon, Picardy. are Friends to us: 

This happy Night, the Frenchmen are ſecure, 

Having all day carous'd and banquetted. 
Embrace we then this opportunity, 

As fitting beſt ro quittance their deceit, 

Contriv'd by Art, and baleful Sorcery. 
Bed. Coward of France, how much he wrongs his Fane, 

iring of his own Arms fortitude, 

To join with Witches, and the help of Hell. 

Buy. Traitors have never other Company. 
whom they term ſo pure? 
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loſs might be ten times ſo much ? 
ient with bis Friend? 
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Pucel, Wherefore is Charles 


or Waking, 

you blame and lay the fault on me? 

| dent. Soldiers, had your Watch been good, 

s, | This ſudden miſchief never could have faln. 

Char. Duke of Alenſon, this was your Default. 

| That being Captain of the Watch to Night, 

Did look no better to that weighty Charge. 

Ales. Had all our Quarters been as fately kept, 

As that, whereof J had the Government, 

Ve bad not been thus ſhametully ſurpria d. 
Baſt, Mine WAS ſecure. | 
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ve 1 pay'd my Vow unto his Soul, 

y drop of Blood was drawn from him, 
There hath at leaſt five Frenchmen dy d to Night, 
And that hereafter Ages may behold 

What Ruin happen'd in revenge of him, 
Within the chiefeſt Temple II! erect 

A Tomb, wherein his Corps ſhall be-interr'd: 
Upon the which, that every one thay read, 
Shall be engrav'd the Sack of Orleans, 

The treacherous manner of his mournful Death; 
And what a terrour he had been to France. 

But, Lords, in all our bloody Maſſacre, 

I muſe we met not with the Dauphin's Grace, 
His new-come Champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 
Nor any of his falſe Confederates. 
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this Ka Child, a filly Dwarf; 
It cannot be, this weak and writhled Shrimp 
Should ftrike fuch terror to his Enemies. 

Tal. Madam, I have been bold to trouble you: 
Eut ſince your Ladyſhip is not ar leaſure, 
II fort ſome other time to viſit you. 

Count. What means he now? 
Go ask him, whither he goes? 


Meſſ. Stay, my Lord Talbot, for my Lady craves, 
To know the 


cauſe of your abrupt departure. 
Tal, Marry, for that ſhe's in a wrong belief, 
' Igoto — her, Talbot's here. 
Enter Porter with Keys. 


Court. If thou be he; then art thou Priſoner, 
Tal. Priſoner? to whom ? 


Count. To me, Blood-thirſty Lord: 
And for that cauſe I train d thee to my Houſe. 
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was wrangling Samer in th' Error? 
Faith I have been a Truant in the Law, | 
never yet could frame my Will to it, 
therefore frame the Law unto my Will. 

Sow. Judge you, my Lord of Murwicl then between us. 


— 


u not for fear, but anger, that thy Cheeks 


fi 


— 


rick 
$11 
| 

f 

8 

; 


Ibn 
77 


TILED 
; 


FF 
E7 


xi 


I 
q 


7 
K 
4 


Tr 
3 


5 


Z 
J 
f 
: 


Lawyer. Unleſs 
The Argument you held, was wro 
W whereot, I pluck a white 


Shall dye your white Roſe in a bloody Red. mh; 
Plan. Mean time ycur Checks do counterfeit our Roſes, 

For pale they look with fear, as witneſſing 

The truth on our fide. | 

Som. No Plantagenet. 
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1 Serv. Nay, if we be forbidden Stones, well fall to it 
with our Teeth. 


* ; [Skirmiſh again. 
© Ven of my — oa 

ſet this unaccuſtom'd fight aſide. 
10 My Lord, we know your — 


and upright; and for your Royal Birth, 
tor to none, but to his Majeſty: 
And ere that we will ſuffer ſuch a Prince, 
——_ 2 Father of the ber tg 
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10 922 this Contract ; 
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; in the Right of Richard Plantagenet,” 
| it to your Majeſty. 
Glo. Well urg d. my Lord of Warwick; for,ſweet Prince, 
had if your Grace mark every Circumſtauce, 
D 
11 thoſe Occafions 
W | 
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of York, 
whence you ſpring, by lineal Deſcent. 
Thy humble ce vows Obedience, 
7 nnd! — 

.Stoop then, and ſet Knee againſt my Foot. 
Ind in regwerdon of that Duty done, * 
0 | gird thee with the valiant Sword of York. 
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The preſence of a Kiag engenders Love. 
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Darn der feed ales of ford Lo 
As ſeſter d Members rot but by 
Till Bones, and Fleſh, and Singws fall away; 
So will this and envi 
And now 
Which in the time of Henry nam'd the Fi 


Which is ſo plain, that Exeter = qe" 


His days may finiſh ere that hapleſs time. [Exit, 
SCENE II. | 
nee and four Soldiers with 
Sacks upon their Backs. 


Nu. Theſe are the City Gates, the Gates of Roan 
At y muſt make a Breach. 
Take your Wards, 
Talk like the Vu ve ip wv ned 
That come to Mony for their Corn. 
D we fhall, 
N 
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a Dauphin may encounter them. 


Sol. — be a means to ſack the ty, 
| Therefore 


And we be Lords and Rulers over Roan, 
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Ref. See noble Charles, the Beacon of our Friend, 
burning Torch in yonder Turret ſtands. 

Das. Now ſhines it like a Comer of Revenge, 

\ Prophet to the fall of all our Foes. 


lui. Defer no time, delays have dangerous Ends, 


| 30s 
thou ſhalt rue this Treaſon with thy Tears, 
: furvive thy Treachery. 
— that Witch, or _— Sorcereſs, 
wrought this helliſh Miſchief unawares, 
Tix hardly we eſcap d the Pride of France Exit. 


4 Alarm : Excurſions, Bedford browght in ſick in a Chair . 
dun Talbot and Burgundy without ; within Joan la Pu- 
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ht . Scoff on, vile Fiend, and. ſhameleſs Curt 
. D. thee with thine own, 
Ad make thee curſe the Harveſt of that Cm. 

Das. Yout Grace may ſtarve, perhaps, before that tim 
an Bed. Oh let not Words, but Deeds, revenge this Trenſon 
= _ -Pucel, What will you do, | 

| at 


Break a Lance, and run a Ti 
A ht" [Fiend of France, and Hag of all defpighy 
= Tat. Fou | 
_ Incompaſs d with thy luſtful Paramours, 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant Age, 
And twit with Cowardiſe a Man half dead? 
Damſel I'll have a Bout with you again, 
Or elſe let Talbot periſh with his Shame. 
Pucel. Are you ſo hot, Sir: Yet Pucelle hold thy Peace! 
II Tales do but mig he follow. 
| 7. per together in Counſd, 
God the Parliament; who ſhall be the Speaker? 
Tal. Dare ye-come forth, and meet us in the Field? 
Pucel. Belike your Lordſhip takes us then for Fools, 
To cry if that our own be ours, or no. 
Tal. I ſpeak not to that railing Hecate, 
J But unte thee Alenſon, and the reſt. 
d —_— like Soldiers, come and fight it out? 


Alan. „no. 
Tal. Seignior, hang: Baſe Muleteers of France, 
| Like Peaſant Foot: boys do keep the Walls, 
—_—_ * And dare not take up Arms, like Gentlemen. 
F Pucel. Captains away, 2 us from the Walls, 
For Talbot means no goodneſs by his Looks. | 
God be wi you. my Lord; we came, n 
1 That we ate here. Exeunt from the Wall, 
Tal. And there will we be too, ere it be long, 
Or elſe Reproach be Talbor's Fame. 
Vow „by Honour of thy Houſe, 
Frick d on by .publick Wrengs ſuſtain d in France, 
MD. 
And I, as as %% Henry lives, 
And as his Father here 2 or, 
As dure as in this late betrayed Town, 
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N i us now yon 
my trom hence: For once | read: 
That flour Pendragon, in his Litter ſick. 

(ine to the Field, and vanquiſhed his Foes, 

links 1 ſhould revive the Soldiers Hearts, 

kauſe | ever found them as my ſelf. 

Tal. Undaunted Spuit in a dying Breaſt, 

Then be it ſo: Heavens keep old Bedford ſaſe. 

ad now no more ado, brave B,rgundy, 

kt we our Forces out of band, 

kd ſet upon our boaſting Enemy. [ Exite- 


' | 4 Larm: Excurſions: Enter Sir John Falſtaff and 


#4 Captain. 
oy Whither away, Sir Jule Falſtaff, in ſuch baſte? 
Whither away? to fave my icif by flight, 

ſexe like to have the Overthrow again. 

Ca). What! will you fly, and leave Lord Talbot? 

Id. Ay, all the Talbots in the World to ſave 8 a 
Exit. 

G@. Coward! y Knight, ill Fortune follow thee. Exit. 

lat: Excrurſrons, Pucelle, Alenſon, and Dauphin fly. 

bed. Now, quiet Soul, depart when Heaven pleaſe, 

kr] have ſeen our Eacmies overthrow. 

Vet is the truſt or ſtrength of fooliſh Man ? 

Ny that of late were daring with their Scofls, 


6 fain by flight to ſave themſelves. 


Dies, and is carried off in his Chairs - 
4. Alarm: Enter Talbot, Burgundy, and the reſt. 
la. Loſt, and recovered in a day again, 
Wis a double Honour, Burgundy — = 
K 3 Tet 


ial Talbot, 
2 
Thy Noble Deeds, as Valour's Monuments. | 
Tal. Thanks, gentle Duke; but where is Pucelle now? 
I think her old mar is afleep. 
Now where g the Baſtard's braves, and Charles his gibi; 
What, all amort? Roan hangs her Head for Grief, 
That fuch a valiant Company are fled. 
Now we will take ſome Order in the Town, 
ing therein ſome expert Officers, 
And —_ 
For there young Henry with his N e. 
Burg. What wills Lord Talbot, pleaſeth Burgundy, 
Tal. But yet before we go, let's not forget 
The Noble ob Ar oa 
But ſee his Exequies fulfill'd in Roan. 
A braver Soldier never couched Launce, 
A gentler Heart did never ſway in Court. 
But Kings and mightieſt Potentates muſt die, 
For thavs the end of Human Miſery. [Excune, 


SCENE In. 


Pater Dauphin, Baſtard, Alenſon, and Joan la Pucele, 
Pacel. Diſmay not, Princes, at this Accident, 
Nor grieve that Roan is ſo recovered. | 
is no cure, but rather corroſive, 
For things that are not to be remedy'd. 
Let frantick Talbot triumph for a while, 
And like a Peacock ſweep along his Tail, 
We'll pull his Plumes, and take away his Train, 


Alen. We'll ſet thy Statue in ſome Holy Place, 
And have thee reverenc'd like a bleſſed Saunt. 
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mon a Parley, we will talk with bim. 
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Tullos, and to follow us. 
marry, Sweeting, if we could do that, 
for Henry's Warriors ; 

it fo with us, 
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unf all the Troops of Engliſh after him. [French March. 
T_T 
Fortune in favour makes him lag behind. 


[Trumpets 4 Parley. 
Enter the Duke of — 4 * 
Dan A Farley with the Duke of Burgundy. 


Buvg. What fay't thou, Charles? for 1 am marching 


Speak, Prcelle, and enchant 22 Words. 
Brave undoubted ance, 
1 — to thee. 
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2:4: The Firſt Pao 
Behold the Wounds, the moſt unnatural Wounds; © 
Which thou thy ſelf haſt given her wotul Breaſt, 
Oh, turn thy Sword another way, | 
Strike thoſe that and hurt not thoſe that help: 
One 


And waſh away thy Country's ſtained Spots. 
Burg. Either ſhe hath bewitch'd me with her Words, 
Or Nature makes me ſuddenly relent. | 
Pucel. Beſides, all French and France exclaims on thee 
Doubting and lawful Progeny. 


thy 
join ſt thou with, but with a Lordly Nation, 
| That will not truft thee but for Profics ſake? 
When Talbot hath ſet footing once in France, 
And faſhion'd thee that Inſtrument of Ill, 
== Who then but Engliſh Henry will be Lord, 
g And thou be thruſt out like a Fugitive? 
Call we to mind, and mark but this-for proof; 
Was not the Duke of Orleans thy Foe? 
And was he not in England Priſoner ? 
But when they beard he was thine Enemy, 
They ſet him free, without his Ranſom pai 
In ſpight of Burgundy and all his Friends. 
Sce then, thou Cheſt againſt thy Countrymen, 
And join'ſt with them will be thy Slaughter-men. 
Come, come, return, return thou wandring Lord, 
Charles and the reſt will take thee in their Arms. 
Burg. I am vanquiſhed. Theſe haughty Words of hers 
Have batter'd me like roaring Cannon-ſhot, 
And made me almoſt yield upon my Knees. 
Forgive me Country, and ſweet Countrymen ; 
And. Lords, accept this hearty kind Embrace. 
My Forces, and my Power of Men are yours. 
So el Talbot, I'll no longer truſt thee. 
- Done like 
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ied doch deſerve a Coronet of Gold. 


Now let my Lords, and join our Powers,” 
On how we may prejudice the For. [Exit 
SCENE IV. 


Glouceſter. Wincheſter, York, Suffolk. So 
— Henry. — chem Talbot with his Soldiers. 
Ts. My gracious Prince, and honourable Peers, 
fearing of arrival in this Realm, 
| ave a while given Truce unto my Wars, 
> [hd to my Sovereign. ; 
d ee his Are, — reclaim d 

To obedience, Fortre es, | 
ſhe ities, and —— Towns of ſtrength, - * 
ide five hundred Priſoners of Eſtecm ; 
lets fall his Sword before your Highneſs Feet: 
lod with ſubmiſſive Loyalty cf Heart 

ifcrides the Glory of his Conqueſt got, 
fiſt to my God, and next unto your Grace. , 

L. Henry. Is this the fam'd Lord Talbot, Uncle Glo ſter, 
That hath ſo long been — 2 

Gl, Yes, if it pleaſe your Majeſty, my Liege. 

L. Henry, Welcome, brave Captain, and victorious Lord. 
Men I was young (as yet I am not old) 

lio remember how my Father ſaid, 


\ outer Champion never handled Sword. 

long fince we were reſolved of your Truth, 

Tour faithful Service, and your toil in War : 

en | Tetnever have you taſted our Reward, 

(tr been rdon'd with ſo much as Thanks, 

leczuſe ll now we never ſaw your Face; 

Therefore ſtand up, and for he deſerts; 

Te here create you Earl of — 2 a 

Au in our Corona: ion take your place, [ Exetents 
Manent Vernon and Baſſet, 

I. Now, Sir, to you that vere ſo hot at Sea, 

| ng of theſe Colours that 1 wear, 

of my Noble Lord of Tork, 

det thou maintain the former Words thou ſpak'lt ? 

—y 12 
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ACT IV. SCENE I 


= Enter King Henry, Glouceſter, Wiacheſter, York, Suffolk, 
Z Somerſet, Warwick, Talbot, and Exeter, Governor of Paris 
Glo. Ord Bi ſet the Crown upon his Head. 
Wis, fave King Henry, of that Name the Sixth, 
2 Glo. Now Governor of Paris take your Oath, 
|; That you cleft no other King but him; 
Eſteem none Friends, but ſuch as are his Friends, 
And none your Foes, but ſuch as ſhall pretend 
Malicious practices againſt his State. 
This ſhall ye do, fo help you righteous God. 
| Enter Falſtaff. n 
Fal. My gracious Sovercign, as I Calais, 
To haſte ch your Coronation ; 
A Letter was deliver'd to my Hands, 
Writ to your Grace, from the Duke of 
Tal. Shame to the Duke of Burgwndy, and 


. 


I vow'd, baſe Knight, when I did meet thee next, 
To tear the Garter from thy Craven's Leg, 
Which I have done; bccaule, unworthily, 
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Not 
but 
le then, 
Doth but uſurp the ſacred Name of Knight, 
rh, — 2 — ny 
if 1 were worthy to be judge, 


pain of Death. [Exit Falſtaff. 
ind now, my Lord Protector, viev/ the Letter, 

nt from our Uncle, Duke of Burgwndy, 

Glo. What means his Grace that he hath chang'd his tyle ? 
No more but plain and bluntly, To the King [Reading. 
Hah be forgot he is his Sovereign? 

Or doth this churliſh Superſcription 

Portend fome Alteration in good will? 

What's here? I have upon eſpecial Cauſe, Reads. 
rich Compaſſion of my Country's Wrack, 

108 + Together | 
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X. 
And 
How 
Tal y Liege? 
I ſhould have begg'd 1 might have been employ d. 


Baſ. And me, my Lord, grant me the Combat tgo. 
York. This is my Servant, hear him Noble Prince. 
Som. ä is mine, pd pts pr favour him. 
K. Henry, Be patient, $, ive them leave to 
Say, Gentlemen, what makes . exclaim ? "= 
And wherefore crave you Combat? or with whom? 
Ver. With him, my Lord, for he hath done me wrong. 
Bac And 1 with him, for he hath done me wrong. 
K, Henry. What isthe wrong whereon you both complan? 
Firſt let me know, and then Il anſwer you. 
Baſ. Croſſing the Sea, from England into France, 
This Fellow here with ſharp and carping Tongue, 
Upbraided me about the Roſe I wear; 
Saying, the ſanguine Colour of the Leaves 
Did t my Maſter's bluſhing Cheeks: 


When fiubbornly he did repugn the Truth, 
About a certain queſtion in the 


Law, 


"5 LOT T_ or "DMs 


. 
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t of this Flower, 
faintneſs of my Maſter's Heart. 
ll not this Malice, Samerſet, be left? 
private grudge, my Lord of York, will out, 
ne'er ſo cunni ou ſmother it. Men! 


Good Lord What madneſs rules in Brain - ick 
flight and frivolous a Cauſe, 
ulations ſhall ariſe ! 
both of York and Somerſet, 
peace 
this Diſſention firft be try d by fight, 
And then your Highneſs ſhall command a Peace. 
Som, The Quarrel roucheth none but us alone, 
Fetwixt our ſelves let us decide it then. 
Tork. There is my Pledge, accept it, Somerſet. * 
Ver. Nay, let it reſt where it 
Baſ. Confirm it fo, mine honourable Lord. 
- Glo, Confirm it ſo? Confounded be your Strife, 
And periſh ye with your audacious Prate; 
2 Vaſſals, are you not aſham'd 
Vith this immodeſt clamorous Outrage, 
To trouble and diſturb the King and Us? 
And you, my Lords, methinks you do not well 
To bear with their perverſe Objections: 
Much leſs to take occaſion from their Mouths, 
To niſe a Mutiny betwixt your ſelves: 


Let me — you take a better courſe, 
Exe. It grieves bis Highneſs: | 

Good my — be Friends. 
K Henry. Come hi:her you that would be Combatants? 
Hence- 
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Enemies. 


on 
Lord Protector, and the reſt, 
reſpite will return to Calais; 


nd good my Lord of Somerſet, 


hope ere long 


victories 
and chat traiterous rout, [Exe 


England, where 1 
ted by your 
With Charles, Alenſon 


Your angry 
Our ſelf, my 


From thence to 
To be 


After ſome 
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thouſand French have ta en the Sacrament, 

rive their dangerous Artillery 
no Chriſtian Soul, but Engliſh Talbot : 

there —— a 1 valiant Man, 
an invincible unconquer d Spirit: 
is i lateſt Glory of thy Praiſe, 
Enemy dew thee withal; 
Glaſs, that now begins to run, 
of his ſandy Hour, 
thee now well coloured, 
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And make the Cowards itand aloof at Bay: 
Sell every Man his Life as dear as mine, __ 
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ork. Der York with 


y Scouts return'd again, 
d the mighty Army of the Dauphin? 
| They are return'd, my Lord, and give it out, 
That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his Power 
To fight with Talbor ; as he march'd along, 
your Eſpyals were diſcovered 
Two mightier Troops, than that the Dauphin led, 
Which join'd with him, and made their march for Bowydeanx: 
Tork. A plague upon that Villain Somerſet, 
That thus delays my promiſed Supply 
Of Horſemen that were levied for this Siege. 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my Aid, 
lud I am lowted by a Traitor Villain, 
And cannot help the Noble Chevalier : 
God comfort hm in this neceſſity : 
lf he miſcarry, _— Wars in France. 


4 ſecond Meſſenger. 
ert Thou fe, y Leader of our Engliſh Strength; 
needful on the Earth of France, 
Spur to the Reſcue of the Noble Talbot, 
Vho is now pirdled with a waſte of Iron, 
' and hem d about with grim Deſtruction: 
To Bourdeanx, warlike e, to Bowrdeanx, York, 
Uſe firewel Talbot, France, and England's Honour. 
15 O God! that Somerſet, who in proud Heart 
2. my Cornets, were in Talbot's place, 
we fave a valiant Gentleman, 
—— a Traitor and a Coward: 
wrathtul fury makes me 
Tha thus we dye, while may den Traitors 
Au O ſend ſome Succour to the diſtreſs'd Lord: 
Iwk. He dyes, we loſe; | break my warlike word: 
Ve mourn, France ſmiles : We loſe, 
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Toba. Is % Name Talbor? and am 1 Son? 
And ſhall 1 fly? Ol if you love my , 
Diſhonour not her Honourable Name, 

ake a Baſtard and a Slave of me. 
- The Wofld will fay, be is not Talbor's Blood, 


fled, when Noble Talbot ſtood. = 
to my Death. if I be (lain. 
that flies ſo, will ne'er return again. 
If we both ſtay, we both are ſure to die. 
Fobn. Then let me ſtay, and, Father, do you fly: 
Youf loſs is great, fo your Regard ſhould be; 
My Worth unknown, no loſs is known in me. 
Upon my Death, the French can little boaſt, 
In yours they will, ia you all hopes are luſt. 
Flight cannot ſtain the Honour you have won, 
But mine it will, that no Exploit have done. 
Jo fled for Vantage, every one will ſwear : 

if I bow, they I ay it was for Fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will tay, 
If the firſt hou I ſhrink and run away. 
Here on my Knee | beg Mortality, 
Rather than Life, preſery'd with Infamy. 

Tal. Shall all thy Mother's Hopes lye in one Tomb? 

. Ay, rather then I'll ſhame my Mother's Womb. 
Tal. Upon my Bleſſing I command thee go. 

. To fight I will, but not to fly the Foe. 
Tal. Part of thy Father may be ſav d in thee. 
Jahn. No part of him but will be ſhame in me. 
Tal. Thou never hadſt Renown, nor canſt not loſe it. 
Fobn. Yes, your renowned Name; ſhall flight abuſe it? 
Tal. Thy Father's Charge ſhall clear thee from the ſtain. 

. You cannot witneſs for me, being ſlain. 
h be ſo apparent, then both fly. 
Tal. And leave my Followers here to fight and die? 
was never tainted with ſuch ſhame. 
And ſhall my Youth be guilty of ſuch blame? 
No more can | be fevered from your tide, 
Than can your ſelf your ſelf in twain divide: 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I; 
For live 1 will not; if my Father die. 
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Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee ; 
Born to ecli Liſe this Afcrnc ttt 2 


fide, 
Soul 


"I 
Wy 


To m7 | time thou gav 
W rom the Dauphin's Creſt th Sword ftruck fire. 
It warm'd thy Father's — — deſire * 
—.— * Victory. Then Leaden 
cken'd with youthful warlike Rage, 
Beat down Alon/on, —. — 
And from the Pride of Galla reſcued thee. 


The ireful Baſtard Orleans 
From 


is Baſtard Blood, and in di 
Beſpoke him thus: Contaminated, _— 
And mils-begotten Blood, 1 ſpill of thine, 
Mean and right , for that pure Blood of mi 


thou did 
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I encountred him, and thus 1 ſaid: 


ACT V. SCENE I. 
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be vanquifht by a Maid. 


"Maiden Youth, 
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made a noble Knight i 
inherſed in the Arms | 
„back their Bones afunder, 


yes in 
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ſcorn 
was not born 
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, Gallia's Wonder, . 


s G 


Nurſer of his 


— 


Of the moſt bl 


WY =P > 


= 4 = 
| = 
4 
4 
; - 
= 
[ 4 
c 
= 
= 
* = 1 
. 
k = 
* 
% 
ö . 
= 
[4 
l 1 
1 
9 


1110 


2 2 2 
i Te 


lag. Ill bear them hence; but from their Aſhes ſball 
le rear'd 

4 Phenix that ſhall make all France afear'd. 
Cher. So we be rid of them, do with them what thou wilt. 
lad now to Paris in this Conquer ing Vein, 

WM will be ours, now bloody Talbor's ſlain. [Exene. 


SCENE II. 


Enter King Henry, Glouceſter, and Exeter. 
L. Henry. Have you perus'd the Letters from the Pope, 
The Emperor, and the Earl of Armagnac? 
Gb, I have, my Lord, and their [afenc is this, 
| g ſue unto your Excellence, 

To y Peace concluded of, 
me th Realms of gland an of France. 

KL Henry. How doth your Grace affect this Motion? 
Gb. Well, my 1 
Ln me 

+ -—— _ 


—_ marry, Uncle, for I always thought 
1 84 — and unnatural, i 
_ | Immanity and bloody Strife 

D 

to 

lad ſurer bind knot of Amity, 
The Earl of Armagnac, near knit 2 Charles, 
la of great Authority in France, 
tofers his only Daughter to your Grace 
rings, wich a large and ſum Dowry. 

T Hewy. Marriage, Uncle! alas! my Fears ase young: 
lu fitter 1s my Study, and my Books, 
Tas wanton dalliance with a Paramour. 
all th Ambaſſzdors, and as you pleaſe, 
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at vt them have their Anſwers every one; 
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1 ſhall be well content with any choice 
Tends to God's Glory, and my Country's Weak 
7 Enter Wincheſter, and three Ambaſſaders. 

Exe. What, is my Lord of Wincheffer inftal'd, 
And call'd unto a Cardinal's 


? 
: Ts 
Cap - 0 
X. Hemy. My Lords Ambaſſadors, your ſeveri Sit * 
Have been conſider d and debated on, l 
te 
m . — 
— 1 D 
2 * 
y's virtuous Gifts, 11 
4 D 
be Brgland's Queen Ik 
—— proof of which c k 
ge of my A 12 
Lord Protector. ſee them guarded, Pu 
_—_ Dover, where inſhipp'd_ on 


| 
to the fortune of the Sea. Eu. | Is ; 
Y, n you ſhall firſt receie De 
The ſum of Mony which I promiſed 
— be delivered = Holineſs, g: Pur 
For cloathing me in t re Ornaments Now 
Legaze. I will attend *. yeur Lordſhip's leiſure» ind y 
Win. Now Wizcheſter will not ſubmit, I trow, And 
Or be inferior to the proudeſt Peer. ”* 
Humphrey of Glo ſter, thou ſhalt well perceive, Under 
That neither ia Birth, er for Authority, 
The Biſhop will be over-born by thee; 
Ill either make thee ſtoop, and bend thy Kaze. 
Or lack this Country with a Mutiny. 
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ts 
| outs? I prethee ſpeaks. 
: Army, that divided was 
Ats Parties, is now conjoin'd in one, 
ind means to give you Batre] 7. 
Das. Somewhat too ſudden, Sirs, the warning is, 
ki we wilt preſently provide for them. 


oat, Ivy. I truſt the Ghoſt of Talbor is not there; 
de is gone, my Lord, you need not fear. 
Pacel, Of all baſe Paſſions, Fear is moſt accurſt. 

mand the Conqueſt, Charles, it ſhall be thine: 


lot ſpeedy helpers, that are Subſtitutes 
luer the Lordly Monarch of the North, 
per, and aid me in this Enterprize. 
Enter Fiend. _ 
nal Ter ſpeedy and quick appearance argues proof 
EIT our accuſtom d diligence to me. 
hee funilir irits, that are cull'd 
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Help me this once, that France may get the Fl 
[They wall and ſpeak us, 

Oh hold me not with Silence over long: 

Where I was wont to feed you with my Blood, 

Vit lop a Member off, and give it you 

In carneſt of a further Benefit : 


Intreat 
Then take my Soul; my Body, Soul, and all, 


See, they forſake me. en den OY 


That France muſt vail her loft ie Creſt, 
And let her Head fall into England's La 

My ancient Incantations are too -= 1 

And Hell too ſtrong for — to buckle with: | 

Now France thy Glory droopeth to the Duſt. [I Jima 

[ Excurſions. ale and York fighe Hand m Hand, 
Pucelle is taken. The French fly. 

York. Damſel of France, I think I have _ 

Un chain your Spirits now with f ling 


if chey 
pts . Devils Grace. 


7 Witch doth bend her Brows, 
. - As if, with Circe, ſhe would change: my Shape. 
Pucel, Chang d to a worſer Shape thou can'ſt not be. 
York. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper Man, 
No Shape but his can pleaſe your dainty Eye. | 
Pucel. A plaguing miſchief light on Charles and thee, 
And may ye both be ſuddenly is'd 
ſleeping on your Beds. 
banning Hag, For 44 hold thy Tonga 
Pucel. 1 prethee give me leave to curſe a while. | 
Erk. 6— 
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"King Henny VID 245 ® 
ut | e de Suffolk with Margaret in bis Hand. 4 


of: Be what thou wilt, thou art my . 


eads, | the King of Naples, whoſoe er thou art. 
be. 88 Earl | am, and Suffolk am I call'd. 
x not offended, Nature's Miracle, 
Thou art alotted to be ta en by me: 
þ doth the Swan her downy Cignets fave, 
rat, 2 Priſoners underneath her Wings: 
ſet if this ſervile Uſage once offend. 
n and be free again, as Swffolk's Friend, [She is going. 
(ay! 1 have no Power to let her paſs | 
ty Hand would free her. but my Heart ſays no. 
kplays the Sun upon the glaſſy Streams, 
— = counterfeired Beam, 
0 is gorgeous Beauty to mine Eyes: 
kun would I woe her, yet | dare nor ſpeak 
all for Pen and lak, and write my Mind: 
it, De is Pole, diſable not thy ſelf : 
kt not a Tongue? ls ſhe not here thy Priſoner ? 
i thou be daunted at a Woman's Sight ? 
 deauty's Princely Majeſty is ſuch, 
unds the T and makes the Senſes rough. 
tar. Say, Earl of Suffolk, if thy Name be fo, 
m muſt I pay before I paſs? 
l perceive | am thy Priſoner. 
ee, {of How canſt thou tell ſhe will deny thy suit, 
ne thou make a Trial of her Love? 
is. Why ſpeak ſt thou net? What Ranſom muſt I pay? 
bf. She's Beautiful; and therefore to be wooed : 
* Woman, therefore to be won, 
e. Wilt thou accept of Ranſom, yea or no? 
Fond Man, remember that thou haſt a Wife, 
bow can Margaret be thy Paramour? 
L 3 Kar 


A 4 
S. 1 
27. And 
* Þ 1 
Mar, And yet 2 
Suf. Hou 
Why, M 
a Yer lo my f ay be fatisfied, * 
» Yetſo m ma ti | 
Aa bene cet Wed the Rees ye 
But there remains a ſcruple in that too: 
For though her Father be the King of Naplu, * 


Duke of Anon and Main, yet he is poor, 
And our Nobility will ſcorn the Match. 
. tain? are you not at leiſure ? 


» © 4 
— 


have a Secret to reveal. | 
I be inthrall'd, he ſeems a Kaight, 
any way diſhonour me. 
— 4 to liſten what I ſay. i 
; I ſhall be reſcu y the French, 1 
nd then I need not crave his Eourtehe. 
give me hearing in a cauſe, » 
ve been captivate ere now. + 
Suf. Lady, wherefore talk you fo | 
Mar. I cry you mercy, tis but Sid for 
Saf. Say, gentle Princeſs, would you not ſuppale 
"Your * happy, to be made a Queen? 
Mar. To be a Queen in Bondage, is more vile, 
Than is a Slave in baſe ſervility: 
For Princes ſhould be free. 
Suf. And ſo ſhall you, 
If happy England's Royal King be free. 
Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me? 
Suf. Fil undertake to make thee Henry's Queen, 
To puc a Golden Scepter in thy Hand, 
And ſet Romy Crown upon thy Head, 
ilt condeſcend to be my 
Mar. What? | 


„Pes 


— 


Im with 


ir a Dame to be his Wife, 
Portion in the choice my (elf. 
ſo conteat ? 


1 | Shen call pur Captains and our Colours fort by 
I at your Father's Caſtle Walls, 


yel crave a Parley to confer with him. 
Sound. Enter Reignier on the Halli. 


Ie, fee, thy Daughter Priſoner. 
7 . To whom? 


, napt to weep, 
| —_— —_— 
| \ Yes, is remedy enough, my Lord, 
and for thy — 4 ive conn, 
Tay Daughter ſhall be wedded to my King; 
| pain have woo'd and won thereto: 
IM this her cafic-held Impriſonment 
lah gain'd thy Daughter Princely Liberty. 
81 Speaks Suffolk as he thinks? 
Fair Margaret knows, 
That Swffolk doth not flatter, face, or fain. 
Warrant, I deſcend; 


lar. Thanks, Keignier, 
Fit to be made Companion w 


Tobe the Princely Bride of ſuch a Lord: 

thon condition 1 may quietly 
Nea mine own, the Country Main and Anjoy, 
| en apperiicn, or the oke of War, 
1. 4 
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Your Grace ſhall well and q 77s ol Name, 


o e 
4 ty unto that graciou 
Give her Hand for gn of pl 


hted Faith. | 
Sf. Reignier of France, I giv Kingly Thanks, 
Beced this is in Traſfick of 0 a King. 
And yet methinks I could be well content 


To be mine own Attorney in this caſe. [ 
In over then to England with this | « 
And make this Marriage to be folemnir's : 
So farewel Reignier, ſet this Diamond ſafe 
In Golden Palaces as it becomes, 

Reig. I do embrace thee, as I would em! race 
The Chriſtian Prince =-} Henry, were he here. 

Mar. Farewel my Lord, good wiſhes, praiſe, and prayery 
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. She is goings 

Suf. Farewel, ſweet Madam; but bark you, Marge 
No Princely Commendations to my King ! 

1 Such — — as becomes a Maid, 

n and his Servant. to him, 
— phee'd, and modeſtly dined 

* Madam, I muſt trouble you 
No loving Token to his Majeſty ? 

Mar. Yes, my good Lord, a pure unſpotted Heart, 
Never yet taint with Love, I ſend the King. 
Su. Ard this withal. [Kiſſes bet 

Mar. That for thy ſelf I will not ſo preſume, 
To ſend ſuch peeviſh Tokens to a King. 

Suf. O wert thou for my ſelf —— but Suffolk ſtay, 
Thou mayeſt not wander in that Labyrinth, 
There Minotaurs, and ugly Treaſons lurk. 
Sollicit Henry with her wondrous praiſe, 
Bethink thee on her Virtues that ſurmount, 
Made natural Graces that extinguiſh Art, 
Repeat their ſemblance often on the Seas, 
That when thou com'ſt to kneel at Henry's Feet, 
Thou may ſt bereave him of his wits with wonder. 1 
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York, Warwick, 4 Shepherd, and Pucelle. 
CO Cock ther Sorcerefs condema's to burd. 


— nor no Friend of mine. 
—_— Lords, and pleaſe you, tis not fo, 
her all the Pariſh knows: 
liveth yet, can teſtifie 
ms the firſt Fruit of my BatchTor- ſhip 
vs. Graceleſs, wilt 1 deny thy Der. 
RN ee what ber kind of Life 
ted and vile, and ſo her Death concludes. 
be. Fie Jean, that thou wilt be fo obſtacle: 
ne 
for thy fake have I many a Tear; 
by me not, I pray thee, gentle Foan. 
Pacel, Peaſarit, avant. You have fuborn'd this Man 
purpoſe to obſcure my noble Birth. 
—_— 16. "x Noble to the Prieſt, 
to her Mother. 
e Bleſſing, my Girl. 
it thou not ſtoop ? Nw ark K he the time 
ly Nativity; I would the Milk 
cher gave thee, when thou ſuck dſt her Breaſt, 
deen a little Ratsbane for thy ſake: 
a, when thou didſt keep my Lambs afield, 
 fome ravenous Wolf had eaten thee, 
thou deny thy Father, curſed D:ab? 
AL 1 [ 
In Take ber away, 1 hath iv'd too too long, 
W the World with vitious Qualities. 


= — tet babe) wk ou wy” = have condemn'd, 
begotten of a 


— from the 1 1 
ous and Holy, Gelen from aboye, 
LS By 


e The Firſt Part * 


inſpiration 
N Miracles on Earth, 
iI | 
But you that are polluted with your Lufts, 
Stain d with the gyiltleſs Blood of Innocents, 
and tainted with a thouſand Vices, 
mga >= St 


= SER 

| A Virgi — 

err ih yy COR. 
y cltus'd, 


Rn RR 
cr V at o vn. 
wh, Ay, ay; away with her to Execution. 
War. And heark ye, Sirs; becauſe ſhe is a Maid, 
K. IAA 
ch upon the fatal Stake, 
erl. 

Pucel. Will nothing ing Hearts? 

Then Joan — thine © lobrmity, 
That warranteth by Law, to be thy Privilege. 
I am with Child, ye bloody Homicides: 
Murther not then the Fruit within my Womb, 
Although ye hale me to a violent Death. 

York, r 

Mar. The greateſt Miracle that ere you 
Is all your ſtrict preciſeneſs come to thi 7 
= Lok, She and the Dauphin have been Juggling, 
5 1 did imagine what would be her refuge. 

3 War. Well, go to, we will have no Baſtards liye, 
| Efpecially ſince Charles muſt Father it. 

= Pucel. You are deceiv d. my Child is none of his 
4 It was Alenſon that enjoy'd my Love. 

= York. Alenſon, that notorious Machevile! 

lt dies, and If it had a thouſand Lives. 

Pucel. O give me leave, I have deluded you; 
"Twas neither Charles, Tl - A 
But Neignier King of Naples that prevail'd. 

Har. A married Man! that's moſt intolerable. | 
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* 


— Quarrel have been overthrown, 
lad fold their Bodies for their Countries Benefit, 
wall we at laſt conclude effeminate Peace? 

Wwe we not loſt moſt part of all the Towns, 

h Treaſon, Falſhood, and by Treachery, 

Ie great Progenitors had conquered? - 
eit, Warwick, 1 foreſee with grief 
beer loG of all the Realm of France. 

War. Be patient, York; if we conclude a Peace, 

— Tr ſuch — and ſevere 

| the Frenc in t . 

. 
Char. Since, Lords of England, it is thus agrees, 

That peaceful Truce ſhall be proclaim'd in France, 


We - 


of t our 


Fe 


. and the reſt, it is enacted thus: 
11 Kine 3 _ | 
Of — cod > i 
To Country of diſtreſs " 
You 
And 


18 


No, Lerd Ambaſſador, III rather keep 
That which I have, than coveting for more, 
Be caſt from poſſibility of all. 


Either accept the Title thou uſurp'ſ, 
Of beneſit ling from our King, 
And not of any challenge of Deſert, 
Or we will plague thee yum inceſſant Wars. 
ig. My Lord, o not well, in obſtinacy 
2 in the dd og of this Contract: 
If once it be neglected, ten to 't 
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It. Allegiance to bis Majeſty 
thou art Knight, never to diſobey, 


do, new diſmiſs your Army when you pleaſe: 


up your Enfigns, let your Drums be ſtill, 
For we entertain a folemn Peace. 


. Henry. Your wondrous rare deſcription, noble Earl, 
Of beauteous Margaret hath aſtoniſh'd me: 
Her Virtues graced with external Gifts, 
Do breed Loves ſettled Paſſions in my Heart. 
And like as rigour of tempeſtuous Guſts 
Provokes the mightieſt Hulk againſt the Tide, 
80 am I driven by breath of her Renown, 
Ether to ſuffer Shipwrack, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her Love. 
Suf. Tuſh, my good Lord, this ſu ial Tale 
lu but a Preface to her worthy Praiſe: 
The chief Perfections of that lovely Dame, 
Had I ſufficient Skill to utter them, 
Would make a Volume of inticing lines, 
Able to raviſh any dull Conceit. 
And which is more, ſhe is not ſo Divine, 
do full repleat with choice of all Delights, 
but with as humble lowlineſs of Mind 
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Will anſwer our hope in Iſſue of a King: 
For Henry, Son unto a Cenqueror, 
beget more 

If with a Lady of fo hi olve, 
As is fair Margaret, link d in Love. 
Then yield my Lords, and here conclude with me, 
That Margaret A yo and none ag ſhe. 

X. . Whether it be through force of your report, 
My — Lord of Suffolk; or for that | 
tender Youth was never yet attaint 
Vi any Paſſion of i i 
| cannot tell; but this 1 am aſſur d, 
| feel ſuch ſharp diſſention in my Breaſt, 
Such fierce alarums both of Hope and Fear, 
As | am fick with working of my "3% 
Take therefore Shipping; poſt, my Lord, to France, 
2 to any Covenants, and procure 

Lady Margaret do vouchſafe to come 

To crois the Seas to England, and be Crown'd, 
King Henry's faithful and anointed . 
For your Expences and ſufficient Charge, 
Among the People gather up a tenth. 
be gone, I ſay, for till you do return, 
| reſt perplexed with a thouſand Cares. 
And you, good Uncle, baniſh all offence : 
If you do cenſure me, by what you were, 
Not what you are, I know it will excuſe 
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With the Death of the 
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ood Duke Humphry. 
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Du Perſonas 
Kg nt of Choate ant 0 Unclet to te King 


. o York 4 


8 Of the King's Party. 


* Vork Faction. 


* 


—— — of the Tower. 
Sir Humphry Stafford. 
Dang Stafford, his Brother. 
Alexander Iden, 4 Keatiſh Gentleman. 
Towng Clifford. Son 0 the Lord Clifford. G 
Richard Paar f . the Due of York 


Vaux. A Sea Captain, and Walter Whitmore == Pirate 
Hume and Southwel — 2 Priefts. 


2 ops anni n the Wick 2 


Thomas Horner, an Armorer. 
Peter, his Man. Wk 
Mayer of St Albans. . 


an Impeſor. 
Jack Cate, Bevis, Michael, John Holland, Dick the Butcher, 
Smith the Weaver, and ſeveral Others — Rebels, 


E , og 


Dame Elinor, Wife to the Duke of Glouceſter. 
Mother Jordan, Huch employ d by the Dutcheſs of Glouceſter, 
Wife to Simpcox. 


Petitioners, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff and Officers, with Guards, 
Meſſengers, and other Attendants. 


OS 


The SCENE is laid Kae dipole 11. 


vera Parts of 


King Henry VI. ſecretly „ 


The Second Pa ur of 
King HENRYT VI. 


— — 


ACTI SCENE l. 


i of Ti * Jager 
Toy ten. one Hanging, Sar, Wer 


Gree, Sufolt, York, Joer fo Backing: 


SUFFOLK 


Majeſty, 
ee, ge- 


mary ee 
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a Heart repleat with thankfulneſs: 
haſt given me, in this beauteous Face, 


=>» 3 
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By Day, by Night, waking, and in my Dreams, 
In courtly Company, or at my Beads, 
With you mine Alder liefeſt Sovereign, 
Makes me the bolder to falute my King, 
With ruder terms, fuch as my Wit affords, 

And over-joy of Heart doth minifter. 


K. Henry. Her fight did raviſh, but her Grace in Speech, 

Her Words yclad with Wiſdom's Majeſty, 

Make me from wondring, fall to weeping Joys, 

Such is the ſulneſs of my Heart's Content, 

_ —1 one cheerful Voice welcome wy Love. 2 
. Longlive Queen Margaret, s Happineſe, 

. Mar. We thank you all. * [ Flowriſh. 

+ My Lord Protector, ſo it pleaſe your Grace, 

Here are the Articles of contracted Peace, 

Between our Sovereign, and the French King Charles, 

For eighteen Months concluded by conſent. 

Glo. Reads.) us pn It is agreed between the French 

King; Charles, William de la Pole, Marquifs of Suf- 

folk, Ambaſſador for Henry King of England, That the ſaid 

eſpouſe the Lady Margaret, Daughter unto Reig- 

Naples, Sicilia, and Jeruſalem, and Crown 

England, ere the thirteenth of May next en- 


ſeem. That the Dut Anjou, and the County of Main, 
ern 
E. Henry. Uncle, how now? 


Glo, 
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King Haxxv VI. 205 | 
Lord, 


bla Pardon me. graci 
dome ſudden 


** 


[ 


, That 


Derry. 2 

E. Henry. They pleaſe us well. Lord Marquiſe, kneel down; 
Dr 

And girt thee with the Sword. Couſin of York, 

Ve here diſcharge your Grace from being Regent 

Ich Parts of France, till term of eigh 
Be full expir d. Thanks, Uncle Wincheſter, 
Glouceſter, York, Buckingham, and Somerſet, 
dalubury and Warwick, 

Ve thank you all for this great Favour done, 
In Entertainment to my Princely Queen. 
Come, let us in, and with all i 
To ſte her Coronation be perform 


Exexnt King, Qucen, und Suffolk, 


Glo. Brave Peers of England, Pillars of the State, 
To you Duke Humphry muſt unload his Grief: | 
— the common way dy tag - 4 

? did my Brother Henry is Yout 
His Valour, Coin, and People 1 Wars? 
Did he ſo often lodge in open Field, 
In Winter's Cold, and Summer's parching Heat, 
To conquer France, his true Inheritance? 
And did my Brother Bedford toil his Wits 
Te keep by Policy what Henry got: 
Have you your ſelves, Somerſet, Buckingham, 
brave York, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick, 
Receiv'd deep Scars in France and 
Or hath mine U 
With all the 
Studied fo long 


— 
9 F 9 


| 2 Je Serond Part | a, 
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How France and Frenchmen be kept in wwe 
And was his Highneſs in his a 
Crowned in Pars, in deſpigbt of Foes? 
RR et vim 

| Conqueſt, s Vigilance, 
and all our Counſel die! 


o 
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Death of him who dy d for al, 
were the Keys of Normandy : 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant Son ? 
War. For Grief that they are paſt Recovery. 
For were there hope to conquer them again, 
My Sword ſhould ſhed hot Blood, mine Eyes no Tears, 
| and Main! My ſelf did win them both: 
Thoſe Provinces theſe Arms of mine did conquer. 
And are the Cities that I got with Wounds 
Delivered up again with peaceful Words? 
Mort Dieu! | 
Tork. For Suffolk's Duke, may he be ſaffocate, 
That dims the Honour of this warlike Ile: 
France ſhould have torn and rent my very Heart, 
Before I would have yielded to this League. 
I never read but England's Kings bave had 
Lar oy of Gold, and Dowries with their Wives! 
our King Henry gives away his own, 
To match with her that brings no vantager. 
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=—_— ft, and never heard before, 
That demand a whole Fifteenth, 


| Pr 
Ebi have fiaid in Fraxce, and d in France 


ihe Lavd of Gbifer, now yo too hot: 
| was the Pleaſure of my Lord the King. 
Glo. My Lord of i , I know your Mind. 
"Tis not my Speeches that you do miſlike; 
d tis my Preſence that trouble you. 
Rancour will out, proud Prelate; in thy Face 
Ike thy Fury: If 1 longer ſtay, 
| Ve ſhall begin our ancient Bi 
ings farewel, and ſay when I am gone, | 
I d. Frauce will be loſt ere long [Exit; 
Car. So, there goes our Protector in a Rage: 
Tis known to you he is mine Enemy; 
En Rong ans you. eh 
no great Friend, I fear me, to the King. 
Confider, Lords, he is the next of Blood, 
had Heir apparent to the Exgliſi Crown: 


Had an Empire by his Marriage, 
And Al he — 8 = of the Weſt, 
There's reaſon he diſpleas'd at it: 


look to it, Lords, let not his ſmoothing Words 
tewitch your Hearts, be wiſe and circu | 
What though the common People favour him, 


With, God 2 the good Duke Humphry. 
| fear me, Lords, for all this flattering Gloſs, 
He will be found a dangerous Protector. 
Buck. Why ſhould he then protect our Sovereign, 
He being of age to govern of himſelf? 
Coulin of Somerſet, join you with me, 
And all together · with the Duke of Suffolk, 
Vell quickly hoiſe Duke H trom ,his Seat. 
Car. This weighty Buſineſs will not brock delay, 
Ill to the Duke of Suffo:k preſentiy. [Ex'F. 
Ge f Sem, 


Ja 
Thy late Exploits cone in the Heart of France, 


When thou wert R who mars wx 
Have made thee fear and honour d of the People: 


oin we together for the publick Good, 
lo what we can, to rn ſu 
The Pride of Suffolk, and the Cardinal, 
With Somerſet's and Buckingham's Ambition, 
| umphry's Deeds, 
War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the 
And common Profit of his Country. 
York, And ſo ſays Tork, 0 
For he hath greateſt Cauſe. 
Sal. Then let's make haſte away, 
And look unto the main, 


I. 
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Har: 


1 


Inchac d with all the Honoars of the World ? 
If fo, on, awd grovet on thy Face, 
Varil Head be circled with the fame. | 
Put forth thy Hand; reach ut the glorious Gold. 
2 a acer — dea vd A 
it 

Wel 2 ift our Helde'to — 

And never more abaſe our Sight ſo low, 
As to vouchſaſe one glance unto the Ground. 

Glo. O Nell, feet Nell, if thou doſt love thy Lord, 
Baniſh the Canker of Ambirious Thoughts: 
And may that he, when 1 imagine 11] 


Againſt my King and N , virtgous Henry, 
Be my ff breathing in is Mort World. 
My troublous Dreams this Night do make me fad. 
Elean. What dream'd my Lord? tell me, and I Il requiteit 
With ſweet Rehearſal of my Morning's Dream. 
Glo. Methought this Staff, mine Office badge in Court, 


SEA r was 


Was broke in twain; by whom, I have forgot, 


n thou not ſecond Woman in the Realm ? 

had the Proteftor's Wife, beloy'd of him? 

kit thou not worldly Pleaſure at command, 

ſhove the reach or compaſs of thy Thought? . 

lad wilt thou ſtill be hammeripg 1 

To tumble down thy Husband and thy ſelf, 

from top of Honour, to Diſgrace's feet : 

from me, and let me hear no more. 

What, what, my Lord, are you ſo Cholerick 

Vith leaner, for telling but her Dream ? 

Next time, III keep my Dreams uato my elf, 

tad not be check d. 

Gl, Nay, be not angry, I am pleas d again. 

Euter Me enger. 

Mef. My Lord Protector, cis his Highneſs Pleaſure, 

l, Toa do prepare to ride unto St. Albaxs, 
Inde King and Queen do mean to Hawk. 


Go. Igo: Come Nel, thou wilt ride with us? 
Ex. Glo. 


U 
then, Yes, my good Lord, Ill follow preſent:y. 
kllow 1 muſt, f amet ap lake, . 
Vide Glofter bears this baſe and humble Mind. 
Were1 a Man, a Duke, and next of Blood, 


„ Rumbling ipcks, 


And 


We are alone, here's none but t 


Enter Hume. 

© Hume. Jeſus 
'" Elean. What ſay 
Hume. But by the Grace of 
Tour Grace's Title ſhall be — 


0 
0 
s Adviet @ 


 Elean. Whit ſay ſt thou, Man? Haft thou as yet con. 
With Margery Fordan, the cunning Witch; n 
Wich Roger the Conjurer, . 


promiſed. ro ſhew 

A Fpiric raie's from Sach of der Ground? q 

That (ſhall. make anſwer to ſuch Queſtions, 5 

Ae by your Grace ſhall be him. . 
-Zlean. It is the Queſtions +"? 
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Sorrow and Grief have vanquiſh'd-all my Powers; 
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Mortimer, which is now dead, 
In Face, in Gate, in Speech he doth reſemble. 
By this 1 ſhall ive the Commons Mind, 
How they the Houſe and Claim of York. 
Say be be taken, rack'd and tortured ; 
L know no pain they can infli upon him, 
Will make him ſay, I moy'd him to thoſe Arms. 
Say that he thrive, as tis great like be will, 
Why then from Ireland come I with m 
And reap the Harveſt which that Raſcal ſo v d: 
For Humphry, being dead, as he ſhall be, 


And Henry put a- part; the next for me. [Exit 
Enter. two or three running over the Stage, from the Mud 
"Ir" of Duke Humphry. 


1. Rim to my Lord of Suffolk; let him know 
We have diſpatch'd the Duke, as he commanded. 

2. Oh that-it were to do: What have we done? 
Didft ever hear a Man fo peatenc? 
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Go call our Uncle to our Preſence ſtraight: 


his G a 
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ov d in practice culpable. 
God forbid any Malice ſnould prevail, 
may condemn a Nobleman: 
God he may it him of Suſpicion. 
Henry. I thank thee Nell, theſe Words content me much. 
Enter Suffolk. 
How now ? why look'ſ thou pale? why trembleſt thou? 
Where is our Uncle? what's the matter, Suffolk? | 
Dead in his Bed, my Lord, Glo „er is Dead. 
Mar. Marry God forfend. 
Judgment: I did dream to Night, 
The Duke was dumb, and could not ſpeak a word ¶ K. n. 
ar. Now fares my Lord? Help Lords, the 1 dead. 
Sen. Rear up his Body, wring him by the No 
. Mar. Run. go, help help: Oh Henry, ope thine Eyes. 
He doth revive again, Madam be patient. 
. Henry. O Heavenly God! 
Mar. How fares my gracious Lord? 
Comfort my Sovereigu, gracious Henry comfort. 
9" 005. Wie Gath any Lend of gi camber me? 


This get I by his Death: Aye me unhappy, 

To 2 cy and act + with — 

K. Henry. Ah woe is me for Glo fer, wretched Man! 
©. Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched than he is. 
Whar, doſt thou turn away and hide thy Face? 

I am no loarbſome Leper, look on me. 

What, art thou like an Adder waxen deaf ? 

Be oro too, and kill thy forlorn Queen, 

Is all thy Comfort ſhut in Gloſter's Tomb? 

Why then Dame Margaret was ne er thy Joy. 
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For Judgment ol r 
— to e his 
Wich twenty Houſaad Kilſes, . 
Wb en of Gle Tears, 
To tell my Love unto. his dumb deaf Trunk, 
And with my Fingers feel his Hand unfecling; 7 1 
But alb in vain are theſe mean Ob 4 
Body put forth 


nd Ay... 

And to earthly 1 

What were it but to make my Sorrow greater? | 
War. Come hither, gracious Sovereign, view this Body, 
K. Henry, That is to ſee how deep my Grave is made: 

For with his Soul fled all my worldly ſolace; | 

For ſeeing him, 1 ſee my Life is Death. 
War. As ſurely as my Soul intends to live 

Wich that dread King that took our State 

To free us from his Father's wrathful Curſe, 

I do believe that violent Hands were laid, 

Upen the Like of ths theics-famed Duke, 
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„his Noftrils ſtret firuggling, 
; diſplay'd, as one that grape 
d for Life, and was by ſtrength ſu | 
| Look on the Sheets, his Hair, you fee, is ſticki | 
Fj Hi well-proportion'd Beard, made h and rugged, 
Like to t — lodged: 
It cannot be but he was here, 
The leaſt of all theſe figns were probable, 


His 
And tugg 


death) 
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Hwmphry's death j 
And forſooth, had the good Duke to keep: 

Tis like you would not feaſt him like a Friend, 

And tis well ſeen he found an Enemy. 

ou belike fulpeRt theſe Noblemen; 
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. Ungen en, to Ca im gentle Suffolk.” 
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* add increaſe unto my Wrath. 
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T ſwear it is n | 


1% 18 = * * 


d ſhall nut be Ranſome for thy Life. 

puny goon ein go with wel 
tters to impart to thee. 

\ Mar. — lng md 

arts Diſcontent, and ſour Affliction, 


Be Pla lay-fellows to ou com - 
s two of EIS he 
And re fold ve 


M 


| 


wi 


: 


Z 


A. 
F 


; 
555 


7 


HS 
100 


„0 r er 


chy at, 


me thy Hand, 
And 


, give 
Tears; 
is place, 
c5. 
thy Hand, 


woful Monumen 
be printed in 
think 


grow, 


the Seal, 


OP, 


gainſt Glaſs, . 
would never let Graſs 
pen 
intreat thee ceaſe 


in t 


ou bid me leave? 
baniſh'd from, 


ſport. 


Y 


tin 


8 


a my mournful 
Rain of Heay'n wet this 
way m 
this ki 


upon 
Sig 


whom a thouſand Si 


fell 

recoil. 
them upon thy ſelf. 
on a 


weet 
that I am 


5 
5 
i 
— 
; 


— 


ban, and will 


> 


EV 
5 


* 
Tr 


E — 


141 
nnn 
331132441212 


A * 
* 2 24 a # N % 4a To 2 — * 


charged 
force of 


over 
the 
ou 
he Grou 


ing 
but a minute { 


might ſt 
ho 


— . 
thee, or 
to be baniſhed my felt; 


% 
4 = 
- 
. 
- 
. 


ff 


— 2 2 


Oh, let mei 
y dew it with 


ing 
ir 


— 


80 

get 

Nu but furm 
Ar one that 
Iwill repeal 
Arcuure 


11115 


That thou 


; 


+ © > "ah __ 9 „ = A 


= 
. 
3 »h \ 
= - 
* 
1 
—_— 


—_— 


. 
1 


eee eee . Fat 5S# SS 3&4 e 


oy thy Lifes 
— — 


Ber Vaux. 2 
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' Oh tartwe me no, more, 1.weill conf 1 

Alive again? Then e where be is: tt N 
jve a thouſand Pound to look upon bim: 
0 ge no Eyes, the Duſt ba h blinded them: * 

Cade don bh tes ed wy wg 

Like Lime rwigs ſer to catch my winged 

Give me {me drink and bid th Aporhecary 

— P.iſon that I bought of him. 

K. n 

Lock wid u gentle Eye upon this Wretch, 

Oh beat away the medling Fiend, 

That lays ſtrong Sieye unto this Wrerch's _ 

And from his Boſom purge this black deſpair 

_ War. See how the "gs of death do make him gia 
Sal. Diſturb him not. ler him pals peace 
X. Henry. Peace to his Soul, if God's good Pleas bs. 

Lord Card'nal, CR Gd As hon 

Hold up thy Hand, make fignal of th oy Reg 

He dies, and makes no Sign On forgive Mm. 
War. So bid a Death $s a monſtrous Life, 
E. Henry. Forbear to judge, for we are Sinners all. 

Cloſe up his Eyes, and draw the Curtain cloſe, 

Aud let us all to Meditation. um 

Hlarum. Fight at Ses. Ordnance goes off. Enter Captain, 
— and other Pirates, with Suffolk and am 


Cap. The gaud bl and remorſeful Day, 
2 it the tom the Sea: 


i * 


ing Wi 


Cl dead Mens Graves, and from t eir miſty Jaws, 
— ring onthe Ser of ur 
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ind bear the Name and Port of Gen ? 
(ut both the Villains Throats, for die you ſhall: 
Nor can thoſe pe yes have loſt in fight, 
e counter-pois'd with ſuch a Sum. 
1 Gone. [17 give it, Sir, and ne Foe. ſpare my Life. 
2 Gent, And fo will I, and write home for it ſtraight. 
Whit, I lot mine Eye in laying the Prize aboard, 
lad therefore to revenge it, ſhalc thou die; [To Suffolk. 
lad f@ ſhould theſe, if I might have my Will. 
Be not ſo r:ſh, take Ranſom, let bim live. 
Look on my George, I am a Gentleman, 
late me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be paid. 
I. Aud ſo am 1; my name is Halter Whitmore. 
How now? why ſtart'ſt thou? what, dath death affright? 
Sf. Thy name affrights me, in whoſe ſound is Death: 
| cunning Man did calculate my Birth, 
had told me, that by Water I ſhould die: 
let let not this make thee be Bloody-minded, 
Thy name is Gualtier. being rightly ſounded. 
Whit. Gualtier or Walter, which it is I care not, 
Mer yet did baſe diſhonour blur our Name, 
kt with our Sword we wip'd away the blot. 
Rerefore, when Merchant-like I (ell Revenge, 
lake be my Sword, my Arms torn and dhe, 
ind I proclaim'd a Coward through the World. 
Sf. Stay bir more, for thy Priſoner is a Prince, 
The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole. 
Whit. The Duke of Suffolk, muffled up in Rags! 
tif. Ay, but theſe Rags are no part of the Duke. 
Cap. But Fove was never ſlain as thou ſhalt be, 
(bſcure and low ſie Swain King Henry's Blood! 
Saf. The honourable Blood of Lancaſter 
luſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded Groom: 
uſt thou not kiſs'd thy Hand, and held my Stirrop? 
ire. headed plodded by my Foot. cloth Mule, 
ad thouzhr thee happy when 1 ſhook my Head, 
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| Gm; | Vor. Iv. 


How 
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How often haſt thou waited at my Cup, . _ 
Fed from my Trencher, kneel'd — it the Board,” | 
When 1 have feafted with Queen Margaret? "© 
Remember it, and let it make thee 'Creft-faln, 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive Pride: 
How in our yoiding Lobby haſt thou ſtood, 
| And duly waited for my coming forth? 
| This Hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And therefore ſhall it charm thy riotous Tongue. 
Whit. Speak Captain, fhall 1 Rab the forlorn Swain? 
« Firſt let my words ſtab him, as he hath me. 
Suf. Baſe _— a foogy — blunt, and ſo art thou, 
Cap. Convey him hence, on our -boat's 
Sul off his Head. he * 
Suf. Thou dai*lt not for thy own. 
Cap. Poole, Sir Poole ? Lord? 
Ay kennel---puddle---fink, whoſe filth and dirt 
Troubles the Silver Spring, where England drinks: 
Now will 1 dam up this thy yawning Mouth, 
For ſwallowing up the Treaſure of the Realm. 
Thy Lips that kiſs'd the Queen, ſhall ſweep the Ground 
And thou that ſmil'dft at good Duke Haumphry's Death, 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs Winds ſhalt prin in vaia, 
Who in contempt ſhall hiſs at thee again. 
And wedded be thou to the Hags ot Hell, 
For daring to affie a mighty Lord 
Uato the Daughter of a worthleſs King, 
Having nor Subject, Wealth, nor Diadem: 
By deviliſh policy art thou grown great, 
And like ambitious Syila over-gorg'd, 
With gobbers of thy Mother's bleeding Heart. 
_ By thee Anjou and Main were fold to France. 
| The falſe revolting Normans, thorough thee, 
| Diſdain to call us Lord, and Picardie 
4 Hath ſlain their Governors, furpriz'd our Forts, 
| And ſent the ragged Soldiers wounded home: 
The Princely Warwick, and the Nevwils all, 
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Whaſe dreadful Swords were never drawa in vain, 0 
As hating thee, are riſing up in Arms. 
And now the Houle of York thruſt from the Crown, 6 


By 
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murther of a puiltleſs King, | 
incroaching T 


Is into the Palace of our King, | 
had all by thee away, convey him hence, : 
Suf. ng ey > aha 
theſe palrry, ſervile, abject drudges: i a 
— Things make baſe Men proud. This Villain here, 
e Þ being Captain of a Pinnace, threatens more 
Than Bargulus, the ſtrong Illyrian Pyrate. 
Drones ſuck not Eagles Blood, but rob Bee-hives. 
I is impoſſible that 1 ſhould die 
by ſuch a lowly Vaſſal as thy ſelf. 
Thy words move Rage, and not Remorſe in me: 
| go of Meſlage from the Queen to France. 
| charge — me ſafely croſs the Channel. 
Cap. Walter — 
| nbi. Come Suffolk, I muſt waft thee to mm 
. Gelidus timor occupat artus, it is thee I fear. : 
#, Thou ſhalt have cauſe to fear before I leave thee. 
Vhat, are ye daunted now? Nowy will you ſtoop? | 
1 Gent. My gracious Lord intreat him; y_ bim fair. 
Suf. Swffolk's Imperial Tongue is ſtern and rough; 
brd to command, untaught to for favour. 
far be it, we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 
Vith humble ſuit; no, rather let my Head 
op to the Block, than theſe Knees bow to any, 
due to the God of Heav'n, and to my King; 
and ſooner dance upon a bloody Pole, 
Than ſtand uncover d to the vulgar Groom. 
True Nobility is exempt from fear: 
hore can | bear, than you dare execute. 
Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no more; 
Come Soldiers, ſhew what Cruelty ye can. 
f. That this my Death may never be f 
vieat Men oft die by vile Bezonians. 


By O 2 A 


Fompey the Great; and Swffo/k dies by Pirats. 
[Exit Walter Whitmore with 
Cap. And as for theſe, whoſe Ranſom we have er, 
It is our pleaſure one of them depart; 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 
Ex. Captain and the reſt, 
Manet the firſt Gent. Enter Whitmore with the Body, 
Whit. There let his Head and liveleſs Body lye, 
Varil his Miſtreſs it, [Exit Whitmore, 
1 Gene. O barbarous and y Spectacle? 
His Body will 1 bear unto the King: 
If he revenge it not, yet will his Friends, 
So will the Queen, that living held him dear. [Exit, 
| Enter Bevis and John Holland. 
Bevis. Come and get thee a Sword, though made of a 
Lath; they have been up theſe two Days. 
y have the more need to ſleep now then, 
Bevis. I tell thee, Fack Cade the Clothier means to dreſs 
the Commonwealth, and turn it, and ſet a new Nap up- 
on it. 
Hol. So he had need, tis thread-bare. Well, I ſay, it 
was never a merry World in England, fince Gentlemen 


is. O miſerable A V regarded 
Bevis. O mi ! Virtue isnot in Handy- 
The Nobility "op Leather 
Hol. The Nobility think {corn to go in Aprons, 
Bevis. Nay more, the King's Council are no good Work- 


men. 

Hol. True, and yet it is faid, Labour in thy Vocation; 
which is as much as to ſay, let the Magiſtrates be labou- 
ring Men; and therefore ſhould we be Magiſtrates. 
Bevis. Thou haſt hit it; for there's no better ſign of a 
brave Mind, than a hard Hand. 

Hol. I ſee them, I fee them; there's Bes Son, the Tan- 
ner ot Wing ham. 

Bevis He ſhall have the Skins of our Enemies, to make 
Dog's Leather of. 

Hol. And Dick the Butcher. 
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. Then is Sin truck down like an Ox, and Iniqui- 
cut like a Calf. 
e. 8 
, their thread o is 
2 let's fall in with them. 
Enter Cade, Dick the Butcher, _ 
and a Sawyer, with infinite N s 
We Fohn Cade, S Father 
dr Enemies ee nl 
For our Enemies Eistee ah ini 
it of putting down Kings and Princes; — 
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Father was 2a Mortimer —— 

was an honeſt Man, and a good Bricklayer. 
Mother a Plantagenet —— 

knew her wel!, ſhe was a Midwife, 

. My Wife deſcended of the Lacie 


was indeed a Pedler's Daughter, and fold ma- 


But now of late, not able to travel with her 
k, ſhe waſhes Bucks here at home. 

Cade. Therefore am I of an honourable Houſe. 

Dick. Ay by my Faith the Field is honourable, and there 


w he born, =» for his Father had never a 
Houſe but the 


rere 
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Weav. A muſt needs, for Beggary is valiant. 
Cade. I am able to endure much. 


Dick. No queſtion of that; for 1 have ſeen him whipt 
ee Market Days together. 
Cade. I fear neither Sword nor Fire. 


* He need not fear the Sword, for his Coat is of 


Dick. But methinks he ſhould ſtand in fear of Fire, being 
unt i'th* hand for ſi of S 


= be brave then, or your Captain is brave, and 


There ſhall be in England ſeven halt 
J Loaves fold for a penny; the three hoop'd Pot ſhall. 


Hoops, and I will make it Felony to ink ſmall Beer. 
O 3 All 
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All the Realm ſhall be in Common, and in Cheapfide 
my 4 cede and when I am King, 2 K! 

All. God fave your Majeſty. 

Cade | thank you, good People. There ſhall be no Mos. 
ny. 1 — = ard drink upon my Score, and [ will ap. 
parel them all in one Livery, that they ma like Bro- 
thers, and worſhip me — — tn! 

Dick, The firſt thing we do, let's kill all the 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a lamentable 
thing, that the Skin of an Innocent Lamb ſhould be made 
Parchment ; that Parchment being ſcribled o'er, ſhouldun- 
do a Man. Some fay the ee ſtings, but 1 fay, tis Bees 
Wax; for 1 did but Seal once to a thing, and 1 was never 
my own Man fince. How now? Why is there? | 

| Enter a Clerk. 

Weav. The Clerk of Chatham; he can Write and Read, 
and caſt Accompr. 

Cade. O monſtrous! 

Weav. We took him ſetting Boys Copies, 

Cade. Here's a Villain. 

Heav. Has a Book in his Pocket with red Letters in't. 

Cade. Nay, then he is a Conjurer. 

8 Nay, he can make Obligations, and write Court 
Cade. I am forry for't: The Man is a Man of 
mine Honour ; — I find him Gulty, he all not die, 
Come hither, Sirrah, I muſt examine thee: What is thy 
Name? | 

Clerk. Emanuel. 

Dick. They uſe to write it on the top of Letters: Twil 
ge hard with u. | 

Cade. Let me alone: Doſt thou uſe to write thy Name? 
Or haſt thou a Mark to thy ſelf, like an honeſt plain-deal 
ing Man? 

Clerk. Sir, I thank God, I have been ſo well brought up, 
thay I can write my Name. OY 

All. He hath confeſt, away with him; he is a Villain 
and a Traitor. OE 
' Cade, Away with him, I fay: Hang him with i hs 
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dern about his Neck. [Exit one with the Clerk, 
.a Enter Michael. 

Mich. Where is our General ? 

Cade, Here 1 am, thou particular Fellow. * 
Mich, Fly, fly, ly, Sir Humphry Stafford and his Brother 
whard by with the King's Forces. 

Cade. Stand Villain, Rand, or I'll fell thee down; he 
full be encountred with a Man as good as himſelf. He 1s 
ut a Knight, is a? 

cs To equal him 1 will make my Gelf « Kaigh 

, im I wi e my ſelf a Knight pre- 
flatly; riſe ＋ John Mortimer, Now have at -* 

Der Sir Humphry Stafford, and young Stafford, with 

Drum and Soldiers. 

Saf. Rebellious Hinds, the filth and ſcum of Neu, 
kd for the Gallows; lay your Weapons down, 
ſme to your Cottages, forlike this Groom, 
ſhe King is mcrcitul if you revolt. 

I. Staf. But angry, wrathful, and inclin'd to Blood, 
[you go forward; therefore yicld or die. 

Cade. As for theſe filken-coated Slaves 1 paſs not, 
ts to you good People, that I ſpeak, 

Der whom (in ime to come) I hope to reign : 
tor I am righttul Heir unto the Crown, 

Villain they Father was a Plaiſterer, 
kad thou thy ſelf a Shearman, art thou not? 

Cade. Ad Adam was a Gardener. | 

I. Staf. And what of that? , 

Cade, Marry, this Edmond Mortimer Earl of March, mai- 
ted the Duke of Clarences Daughter, did he not? 

Staf. Ay, Sir. 

Cade. By her he had two Children at one birth. 

T. Staf. That's falſe. 

Cade, Ay, there's the Queſtion; but I ſay, tis true: 


I elder of them being put to Nurſe, 


Vs by a Beggar- woman ſtoln away, 

ad ignorant of his Birth and Parentage, 
eme a Bricklayer, when he came to age. 
Aden am I, deny it if you can. 


But, Nay, 'tis too true, therefore he ſhall be King. 
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Weav. Sir, he made a Chimney in my Pather's Houfs 
nnd the Bricks are alive at this Day to refit, therefore 

y it not. 

Staf. And will you credit this baſe Drudge's W 
Ie | * 
All. Ay marry will we, therefore ſet you gone. 

T. Staf. Fack Cade, the Duke of York hath taught you this, 

Cade. He lies, for I invented it my ſelf. Go too, Sirrah, 
tell the King from me, That for his Father's ſake, Henry 
the Fifth (in whoſe time Boys went to Span-counter for 
French Crowns) I am content he ſhall Reign, but I'll be 
Protector over him. 

Dick. And furthermore, we'll have the Lord Say's Head, 
for ſelling the Dakedome cf Main. 

Cade. And good reaſon; for thereby is maim'd, 
and fain to go with a Staff, but that my Puiſſance holds it 
up: Fellow Kings, l tell you, that Lord Say hath geldedthe 
Commonwealth, and made it an Eunuch; and more than 
that, be can ſpeak French, and therefore he is a Traitor. 

Staf. O groſs and miſerable Ignorance. 

Cade. Nay, anſwer it you can; the Frenchmen ace our Ene- 
mies; go too then: I ask but this, Can he that ſpeaks with 
the Tongue of the Enemy be a good Councellor or no? 

All. No, no, and therefore we'll have his Head. 

T. Staf. Well, ſeeing gentle Words will not prevail, 
Aſſail them with the Army of the King. 

Staf. Herald away, and throughout every Town, 
Proclaim them Traitors that are up with Cade; 

That thoſe which fly before the Battel ends, 
_ even in their Wives and Childrens fight, 
Be hang d up for Example at their Doors; 
And you that be the King's Friends follow me; [Ex#. 

Cade. And you that love the Commons follow me; 

Now ſhew your ſelves Men, tis for Liberty, 
Well not leave one Lord, one Gentleman; 
none, but ſuch as go in clouted Shoone, 
For are thrifty honeſt Men, and ſuch 
As would (but they dare not) take our parts. 
Dick, They are all in order, . 
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Cale. But then are we in order, when we are moſt out 

er. Come, march forward. 

Au to fight, wherein both the Staffords are ſlain. 
Enter Cade and the reſt. 

Cade. Where's Dick, the Bur cher of Ard 

Dick. Here, Sir. 


Cade They fell before thee like Sheep and Oxen, and 
ay behaved ſt thy ſelf, as if thou hadſt been in thine own 
ghter-houſe: Therefore thus 1 will reward thee, the 
Lat ſhall be as long again as it is, and thou ſhalt have a 
| kill for a hundred lacking one. 

&. 1 defire no more. | 

And to ſpeak truth, thou deſerv'ſt no leſs. This 
keeument of the Victory will 1 bear, and the Bodies ſhall. 
k dragg'd at my Horle's heels, till I do come to London, 
where we will have the Mayor's Sword born betore us. 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break open the 


foals, and let out the Priſoners. 
Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let's march 
towards London. [ Exennt. 


ing Henry with a Supplication, and Queen Marga- 
/ th Suffolk's Head, the Duke of Buckingham, and. 
Lord Say. 
9. Mar. Oft have I heard that Grief ſoftens the Mind, 
lad makes it fearful and degenerate, 
Think therefore on Revenge, and ceaſe to weep. 
kt who can ceaſe to weep, and leok on this? 
tre may his Head lie on my throbbing Breaſt: 
{kt where's the Body that 1 ſhould imbrace ? 
Back. What Anſwer makes yuur Grace to the Rebels 
? 
L Henry. I'll ſend ſome Holy Biſhop to intreat; 
hr God forbid ſo many 122 21 


would periſh by the Sword. And I my ſelf. 
laber than bloody War ſhould cut them ſhort, 
» y with Fack Cade their General. 


„Il read it over once again. 
9. Mar. Ah barbarous Villains! hath this lovely Face 
uud like a wandring Planet over me, 
A could it not inforce them to releut, 
Os That 


That were unworthy to behold the ſame? 


E. Henry.Lord Say, ackCaide hath (worn to have tha 


Say. Ay, but I hope your Highneſs ſhall have his. - - 
—— ——.— f 
lamenting mourning for Suſfolł's death 
I fear me, Love, if that I had been dead, 
Thou would'ſt not half have mourn'd ſo much for me. 
AM. No, my Love, 3 
thee, 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


. Henry. How now ? what News? Why com'ſt thou 


ſin ſuch haſte ? 
Me. The Rebels are in Southwark ; fly, my Lord: 
ack Cade proclaims himſelf Lord Mortimer, 
ed from the Duke of Clarence's Houſe, 
And calls your Grace Ulurper openly, 
And vows to crown himſelt in V 
His Army is a multitude 
Of Hinds and Peaſants, rude and mercileſs: 
=z Stafford, and his Brother's death, 
ven them Heart and Courage to proceed: 
Al ph. Lawyers, Courtiers, 2 
* call falſe — and intend their death. 
1 O graceleſs Men! they know not what they do. 
y gracious Lord, retire to 
basta a Power be rais d to put them down. 
2. Mar. Ah! were the Duke of Suffolk now alive, 
Theſe Kentiſh Rebels ſhould be ſoon appeas'd. 
K. Henry. Lord Say, the Traitors hate thee, 
Therefore away with us to Killingworth. 
9 . So might your Grace's Perſon be in danger: 
The kgh of hn is odious in their Eyes; 
efore in this City will 1 ſtay, 
— live alone as 7 wing. as I may. 
Enter another Meſſenger. . 
2 Meſ. Fack Cade hath gotten London-brid ge, 
The Citizens fly him, and forſake their Houſes: 
The Raſcal People, thirſting after Prey, 
Join with the Traitor, and they jointly ſwear 
To ſpoil the City, and your Royal Court. 
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\ Mar. My hope is gone, now 
Henry. Farewel, my Lord, truſt not to Kentiſh 
Buck, Truſt no Body, for fear you be betray'd. 
Say. The I have is in mine Innocence, 
had therefore am I bold and reſolute, ¶Exeunt. 
Inter Lord Scales wpon the Tower walking. Then enter two 
or three Citizens below. 
Scales. How now ? Is Fack Cade (lain? 
1 Cit. No, my Lord, ner like to be ſlain: 
For they bave won the Bridge, 
Killing all thoſe that withſtand them : 
The Lord Mayor craves aid of your Honour from the Tower 
To defend the City from the Rebels. 
Scales. Such Aid as 1 can ſpare you ſhall command, 
Jut I am troubled bere with them my ſelt. 
The Rebels have aſſay d to win the Tower. 
tut get you into Smishfield, and gather Head, 
kad thither will 1 ſend you Matthew Goff. 
tight for your King, your Country, and your Lives, 
lud fo farewel, tor I muſt hence again. [Exennt. 
| Exter Jack Cade and the reſt. and ftrikes his Staff en 
do, London Scone. 
Cade. Now is Mortimer Lord of this City, 
And here fitting upon Londone Stone. 
| charge and command, that of the City's coſt 
The piſſing Conduit run nothing but Claret Wine 
The firſt year of our Reign. 
And now henceforward it ſhall be Treaſon for any 
That cails me other than - Mortimer. 
Enter à Soldier running. 
Sol. Fack Cade, Fact Cade. 
Cade. Knock him down there. [ kill him. 
Weav. If this Fellow be wile, he'll never call you Fack 
Cade more, I think he hath a very fair warning. | 
Dick My Lord, there's an Army gathered together in 
imubfield, 
Cade, Come, then, let's go fight with them: 
bat firſt, go and ſet London Bridge on Fire, 


3 


And 
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you can, burn down the Tower too. 
Come; let's away. Exeunt omnes 
Alarum. Mathew Goff is flain, and all the . Then 


Sirs: Now go ſome and pull down the Sawy: 
Inns of Courts, down with them all. 


t a Lordſhip, thouſhalt iow tr fey ther wand 
Lowe of tyflins may comrect of 


, 'twill be fore Law then, for he was thruſt 
ich a Spear, and tis not whole yer. 
1 Fohn, it will be ſtinking Law, for his breath 


— Cheeſe. N 

ve thought it, it ſhall be fo. Away, burn 
rds of the Realm, my Mouth ſhall be Par- 
are like to have biting Statutes, 


be pull'd out. 
hence-forward all things. ſhall be in Com» 
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Enter a Meſſenger. 
y Lord, a prize, a prize, here's the Lord Say 
the Town in France, he that made us pay one 
y fifteens and one Shilling to the Pound, the laſt 


Enter George with the Lord Say. 

Cade. Well, he fhall be beheaded for it ten times. Ab 
thou Say, thou Serge, nay, thou Buckram Lord, now art 
thou within point-black of our Juriſdiftion Regal. What 
canſt thcuanſwer to my Majeſty tor giving up of Norman- 
dy unto Monſieur Baſimecw, the Dauphin of France? Be it 
known unto thee by theſe Preſents, even the preſence of 
Lord Mortimer, that I am the Beſom that muſt ſweep the 
Court clean of ſuch filth as thou art: Thou haſt moſttrai- 
terouſly corrupted the Youth of the Realm in erecting 2 
Grammar School; and whereas before, our Fore- fathers 
had no other Books but the Score and the Tally, thou baſt 
cauſed Printing to be us'd, and contrary to the King, his 
Crown and Dignity, thou haſt built a Paper-Mill. It oy 
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d to thy Face, that thou haſt Men about thee, that 
talk of a Noam and a Verb, and ſuch abominable Words, 
go Chriſtian + Thou halt ap- 
inted Juſtices of the Peace, to call poor Men before them 
Matters they were not able to anſwer. Moreover, 
haft put them in Priſon, and becauſe they could not 


? 


, thou ought'ſt not to let thy Horſe wear a 
hen Men than thou go in their Hoſe and 


= ge 
y with him, away with him, he ſpeaks Latin. 
Hear me but ſpeak, and bear me where you will: 
in the Commentaries Caſar writ, 
I term'd the civil'ſt place of all this Iſle ; 
Sweet is the Country, becauſe full of Riches, 
The People Liberal, Valiant, Active, Wealthy, 
Which makes me hope thou art not void of Pity. 
| fold not Main, I loſt not Normandy, 
Yet to recover them would loſe my Life: 
ice with favour have I — 
and Tears have moy'd me, Gifts could never; 
When have 1 ought exacted at your Hands? 
Las to maintain, the King the Realm and you, 


lage Gifts have I beſtow'd on learned Clerks, 


becauſe my Book preferr'd me to the King: 

And ſeeing ce is the curſe of God, 
Knowledge the Wing wherewith we fly to Heaven, 
Unleſs you be poſſeſt with deviliſh Spirits, 
nk got yarn tore 

* T ied unto foreign Ki 

py er; wo 3 

Cade. Tut, when ſtruck ſt thou one Blow in the Field? 


- Say. 


never ſaw, and ſtruck them 
monſtrous Coward! What, to come behind 


Theſe pale with ing for 
Give him a box — — 


hy doſt thou quiver, Man? 
Pale. and ae fn provokes me. 

. 41 7 at us. as who ſhould ſay, Ill be even 
with you. III fee if his Head will ſtand ſteadier on a Pole, 
or no: Take him away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein have I offended moſt? 
Have I affected Wealth or Honour: 
Are my Cheſts fil'd up with ext orted Gold ? 
Is my Apparel ſumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have I injur'd, that ye ſeek my Death? 
Theſe Hands are free from guiltleſs Blood-ſhedding, 
This Breaſt from barbouring foul deceitful Thoughts. 
O let me live. | 

Cade. I feel remorſe in my ſelf with his Words; but 
PII bridle it; he ſhall dye, and it be but for pleading fo 
well for his Life. Away with him, he has a Familiar 
under his Tongue, he ſpeaks not a God's Name. Go, take 
him avray 1 ſay, and ſtrike off his Head preſently, and then 
break into his Son-in-Law's Houſe, Sir Fames Cromer, and 
ſtrike off his Head, and bring them both upon twoPoles hither, 

All. It ſhall be done. 


And therefore yet relent, and fave my Life. | 

Cade. Away with him, and do as i command ye: The 
proudeſt Peer of the Realm ſhall not wear a Head on his 
Shoulders, unleſs he pay me Tribute; there ſhall not a Maid 
be married, but ſhe ſhall pay me ä ——— 
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itz Men ſhall hold of me in Capite. And we Charge” 
rand, that their Wives be ns free as Heart can 
wiſh, or T can tell. 


Cade. But is not this brave ? 
Let them kiſs one another; for lov'd well 
When they were alive: Now part them again, 
Leſt they conſult about the giving up 
Of ſome more Towns in France. 
Defer the ſpoil of the Ciry until Night, 
For with theſe borne before us, inſtead of Maces, 

Will we ride through the Streets, and at eyery Corner 
Have them kiſs. Away, Exeumt. 
Alarm, and Retreat. Enter again Cade, and all his 
Rabblement. 

Cade. Up Fiſh-fireet, down St. Magnes Corner, kill and 
knock down, throw them into Thames. 
Sound a Parley. 
What noiſe is this I hear ? 


Dare any be ſo bold to ſound Retreat or Parley, 
When 1 command them kill? 
Enter Buckingham and old Clifford. | 

Buck. Ay, here they be that dare and will difturb thee; 
Know, Cade, we come Ambaſſadors from the King 
Unto the Commons, whom thou haſt miſcled, 
And here pronounce free Pardon to them all, 
That will forſake thee, and go home in peace. 
Clif. What fay ye, Country-men, will 70 relent, 
And yield to Mercy, vyhilſt *tis offered you, | 
Or let a Rabble lead you to your Deaths? 
Who loves the King, a d will embrace his Pardon; 
Fling up his Cap, and fay, God fave bis Majeſty ;_ 
Who hateth him, and honours not his Father, 
Hey the Fifth, that made all France to quake, 
Sake he his Weapon at us, and paſs by. 
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at the White-Hart in Southwark? 1 
would never have given out theſe Arms till 
recovered your ancient Freedom : but you- are 
and Daſtards, and delight to live in Slavery 
ility. Let them break your Backs with Bur- 
our Houſes. over your Heads, raviſh your 
wad © Gas Curie light upon you ll 
for one, 8 ight u 
We'll follow Cade, „ 


Son of Henry the Fifth, 

do exclaim you'll go with him ? 
he conduct you through the heart of France, 
meaneſt of you Earls and Dukes? 
he hath no home, no place to fly to: 
how to live, but by the Spoil, 
Unleſs by robbing of your Friends, and us. 
Wer't not a ſhame, that whilſt you live at jar, 
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Should make a ſtart o'cr Seas, and vanquiſn you? 


ing Villiago unto all they meet. 
. thouſand baſe · born Cades miſcarry, 
Than you ſhould ſtoop unto a Frenchman's Mercy. 
To France, to France, and get what you have loſt; 
Spare England, for it is your Native Goat. 
Henry hath Mony, you are ſtrong and manly: 
God on our fide, doubt not of Victory. 
All. A Clifford! a Clifford 
We'll follow the King and Cliffor 


d. 

Was ever Feather ſo lightly blown to and fro, as 
this multitude? The Name of Henry the Fifth hales them 
. to an hundred Miſchiefs, and makes them leave me de- 
ms. 1 fe them by their Heads yogether 10 Jurgens 
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Sword make way for me, for here is no ſtaying ; 


of the Devils and Hell, have through the very 
you; and Heavens and Honour be witneſs, that 
of Reſolution in me, but only my Followers 


No fooner was I crept out of my Cradle, 
fat 1 was made a King at nine Months old: 
Wa never Subject long'd to be a King, 
ks I do long and wiſh to be a Suhject. 

Enter Buckingham and Clifferd. 

Buck. Health and glad Tidings to your Majeſty: 

k. Henry. Why Buckingham, is the Traitor Cade lurptiz d? 
Or is he but retir'd to make him ſtrong ? 

Enter Multitudes with Halters about their Necks. 

Clif. He is fled my Lord, and all his Powers do yield, 
And bumbly thus with Halters on their Necks, 
Lxpe& your _— 2 Life or Death. 

X. . Then, Heaven, ſet ope thy everlaſting Gates, 
To — my Vows of Thanks — Praiſe. 

Sldiers, this day have you redeem'd your Lives, 
And ſhew'd how well you love your Prince and Country: 
Continue till in this ſo good a Mind, 
And Henry, though he be unfortunate, 
Aure your ſelves will never be unkind : 
And fo with Thanks and Pardon to you all, 
[ do diſmiſs you to your ſeveral Countries. 
All. God five the King, God ſave the King. 
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Henry. Thus Rands my State, twixt Cade and York 

to a Ship, that having ſcap'd a Tempeſt, [diftreſt, 

ſtraightway claim'd and boarded with a Pyrate. 

now, is Cade driven back, his Men difpers'd, 

: 4. Tork in Arms — — 8 
Buckingham go and meet with bim, 

Ahd 2 him what's the Taha of theſe Arms: 

Tell him. I'll ſend Duke Edmmd to the Tower, 

And Somerſet, we will commit thee thicher, 

Until his Army be diſmiſt from him. 

Som. My Lord, 

In yield my felt to Priſon willingly, 

Or unto Death, to do my Country good, | 

K. Henry. In any caſe be not too rough ia Terms, 

For he is tierce, and cannot brook hard Language. 

Buck. I will, my Lord, and doubt not fo to deal, 

As all things ſhall redound unto your good. ; 

K. Henry, Come, Wife let's in. and learn to govern better, 
For yet may England curſe my wrerched Reign. L Ex. 

Enter jack Cade. 

Cade. Fy on Ambition; ty on my ſelſ, that have a Sword, 
and yet am ready to famiſh. Theſe five Days bave I hid 
me in theſe Woods, and durſt not out, for all the 
Country is laid for me: But now am 1 fo hungry, that if 
I might have a leaſe of my Life for a thouſand Years, I 
could ſtay no longer. Wherefore on a Brick Wall have 
I climb'd into this Garden, to ſee if I can eat Grals, or 
—＋ Sallet another while, which is not amiſs to cool 2 

's Stomach this hot Weather; and I think this word 
Sallet was born to do me good, for many a time but | 
© Sallet, my Brain - pain had been cleft with a brown = 
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many a time when I have been dry, and bravely 
es) it bath ferv'd me inftead of a Quart-pot to 
trigk in; and now the word Sallet muſt ſerve me to feed on. 

Enter Iden. 
Me. Lord, who would live turmoiled in the Court, 

And may enjoy ſuch quiet Walks as theſe ? 
This ſmall Inhericance my Father left me, 
Contenteth me, and's worth a Monarchy. 


| ſeek not to wax great by others wai 

Wealth — not with „ 
„that I have, maintains my State, 
ſends the Poor well pleaſed from my Gate. 
Cade, Here's the Lord of the Soil come to ſeize me for 
Stray, for entring his Fee-fimple without leave. Ah 
Vilain, thou wilt betray me, and get 1000 Crowns of 
the King, by carrying my Head to him, but I'll make 
- eat 


ron like an Oſtridge, and ſwallow my Sword 

a great Pin, ere thou and I part. 

Ian. Why, rude Companion, whatſoe er thou be, 
I kuow thee not, why then ſhould I betray thee? 
t not enough to break into my Garden, 
And like a Thief, to come to rob my Grounds, 
Climbing my Walls in ſpight of me the Owner, 
But thou wilt brave me with theſe ſawcy Terms? 

Cade. Brave thee? Ay, by the beſt Blood that ever was 
broach'd, and beard thee too, Look on me well, 1 have 
eat no Meat theſe five Days, yet come thou and thy five 
Men, and it I do not leave you as dead as a door Nail, 
Iny God I rgay never eat Graſs more. 

. Iden. Nay, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, while England ſtands, 
That Alexander Iden, an Eſquire of Kent, 

Tock cdds to combat a poor famiſh'd Man. 

Oppoſe thy ſtedfaſt gazing Eyes to mine, 

dee if thou canſt out-face me with thy Looks: 

det Limb to Limb, and thou art far the leſſer: 

Thy Hand is but a Finger to my Fiſt, 

Thy Leg a Stick compared with this Truncheon, 
My Foot ſhall fight with all the irength thou haſt, . 
And if mine Arm be heaved in the Air, | 

Thy Grave is digg d already in the Earth: 
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this my Sword report what Speech forbears. 
 _ Cade. By my Valour; the moſt compleat Champion 
I heard. Steel, if thou turn thine edge, or cut 
y bon'd Clown in Chines of Reef, Cer 
y Sheath, I beſeech Joe on my Knees 
— 
Here Fight. 
i anne 
and 


; anſwers Words, 


8D 
a 


Z 
15 
2 


ff 
2 
Z 
L 


i 


come againſt me, and give me but the ten 
d defie them all, Wither Gar- 
and be henceforth a burying place to all that dodwell 
becauſe the unconquer'd Soul of Cade is 


lat Cadethat I have ſlain, that monſtrous Traitor? 

will hallow thee for this thy Deed, 

thee o'er my Tomb when I am dead. 

this Blood be wiped from thy Point, 

ſhale wear it as a Herald's Coat, 

blaze the Honour which thy Maſter got. 

Cade. Iden farewel, and be proud of thy Victory: Tell 

Kent from me, ſhe hath loſt her beſt Man, and exhort all the 

World to be Cowards; for I that never fear'd any, am 

3 by Famine, not by Valour. Dies. 
How much thou 'ſt me, Heav n be my Judge3 

Die, damned Wretch, the curſe of her that bare thee: 

And as I thruſt thy Body in with my Sword, | 

So wiſh I, 1 mighe thruſt thy Soul to Hell. 

Hence will 1 drag thee headlong by the Heels 

Uato a Dunghill, which ſhall be thy Grave, 

And there cut off thy moſt ungracious Head, 

Which I will bear in Triumph to the King, 

Leaving thy Trunk for Crows to feed upon. [ Exit. 

Enter York, and his Amy of Iriſh, with Drum and 
Colour 


1. 
York, From Ireland thus comes York to claim his Right, 
And pluck the Crown from feeble Henry's Head. 
Ring Bells aloud, burn Bonfires clear and bright, 
To entertain great England's lawful King. 
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Ah Sanda Majeſtas! who would not buy thee dear? RA 
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that know not how to Rule, 
rr 
2 
Or N. 
12 ſhall it have, have 1 a Soul, 
Pl toſs the Flower-de-Lace of France. 


fr why, thou being a Subject. as I am, 
ozinſt 17 Oath, — true Allegiance ſworn, 


2 
&, | could bow up Rocks * fight wich Pat 
lam ſe abject Terms. 

- like * Telamonius, 
or Oxen could I f m 
= born than is Me King: 2 

a King, more Kingly in my Thoughts. 
i=] muſt make Fair dre. _ a while, 
Tl Henry be more — — and l — ſtrong. 
0 Buckingham! 1 prethee 
That I have oo no —— all this while; 
ly Mind was — with deep Melancholy. 
de cauſe why I have brought this Army hither, 
u remove Ar Somerſet from the King, 
itious to his Grace, and to the State. 
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* back, That is too much Preſumption on thy Part; 
kt if thy Arms be to no other end, 
Te King hath yielded unto thy Demand: 
ut, i Duke of Somerſet is in the Tower. 
I Upon thine Honour, is be Priſoner ? 
back, Upon mine Honour he is Priſoner, 
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| enry 
mend my dt Son, nay all my Sons, 
- As pledges of my Fealty and Love, 
ml them all as willing as I live; 
Lands, Go ds. Horſe, Armour, any thing I have 
Is his to ule, ſo @yerſer may die. 
Buck. York, I commend this kind Submiſſion, 
We twain will go into his Highneſs Tent. 
Enter King _ and Attendants. | 
K. . Buckingham, doth York intend no harm to us, 
That thus he marcheth with thee Arm in Arm? 
Tork. in all ſubmiſſion and humilicy, 
drk doth preſent himſelf unto your Highneſs. 
K Then what intend theſe Forces thou doſt bring? 
Tork. To have the Traitor Somerſet from hence, 
And fight againſt that monſtrous Rebel Cade, 
Whom fince I heard to be diſcomfited. 
Enter Iden with Cade's Head. 
Iden. If one ſo rude, and of ſo mean Conditio 
May paſs into the Preſence of a King; . 
| Lo, I preſent your Grace a Traitor's Head, 
The Head of Cade whom I in Combat flew. 
K Henry. Tae Head of Cade? great God how juſt art thou? 
= O let me view his Viſage being dead, 
That living wrought me ſuch exceeding trouble. 
= Tell me, my Friend, art thou the Man that flew him? 
= Iden. 1 was, an't like your Majeſty. 
K. Henry How art thou call'd ? And what is thy Degree? 
Iden. Alexander Iden that's my Name, 
A poor Eſquire of Kent, that loves the King. N 
Buck. So pleaſe it you, my Lord, tere not amils 
He were created Knight for his good Service. 
K. Henry. Iden kneel down; ie up a Knight: 
We give there tor Reward a thouſand Marks, 
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 
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11 Ide live to merit ſuch a Bente, 
2 ive but true unto his Liege. 
Enter Margaret awd Somerſet. 

L. Henry.Sce Somerſet comes with the Queen 
Nr 2 
2 For thouſand Yorks he ſhall not hide his Head, 
= y 


w * 


ſtand and front him to his Face. 
How now ? Is Semerſer at liberty? 
then, Tork, unlooſe thy long . Thoughts, 
lad let thy Tongue be equal with thy Heart. 
tall I endure the light of Somerſet ? 
file King, why haſt thou broken Faith with me, 
ing how hardly I can brook abuſe? 
Ling did 1 call thee? No, thou art no King: 
et fit to govern and rule Mul:itudes, 
Mech durft not, no nor canſt not rule a Traitof, 
Tht Head of thine doth not become a Crown: 
Hand is made to graſp a Palmer's Staff, 
not to grace an awful Princely Scepter. 
That Gold muſt round _ theſe Brows of mise, 
Vioſe ſmile and frown, Ike to Achilles Spear, 
bk able with the change to kill and cure. 
ikre is a Hand to hold a Scepter up, 
ind with the ſame to act controlling Laws: 
ne place; by Heav'n thou ſhalt no more 
der im, whom Hcav'n created for thy Ruler. 
ju? Sm. O monſtrous Traitor! | arreſt thee York, 
(f Gapital Treaſon gainſt the King and Crown; 
Dey, audacious Traitor, kneel for Grace. 
? Ink, Would'it have me kneel? Firſt, let me ask of thee] 
Tthey can brook, I bow a Knee to Man! 
ee? fen call in my Sons to be my Bail: 
| know, ere they will let me go to Ward, 


Upawn their Swords for my Enfranchiſement. 0 
Nur. Call hither Clifford, bid him come amain, 
lb ay, if that the Baſtard Boys of York | 
Ul be the Surety for their Traitor Father. 
bark. O Blood beipot:ed Neapolitan, 
W-calt of Naples, England's bloody Scourge ; 
lis I Sons of York, cl. y Bettets in their Birth, # 


LS If you oppole your ſelves to match Lord Warwick. 
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: aha be their Pochr's Blk nd bane to tht 86 
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they — A ＋·᷑r . 
See where come, FH warrant make it 
| 88 * 
Mar. And — to 
Health and all Ha 1 
Ted. — — 


For thy 
Clif. hoy is 5 5 
8 me much to think I do; © 
To Bedlam with him, is the Man grown mad? 
. Henry. Ay, Clifford, a Bedlam and ambitious bumour yy 
Makes him oppoſe himſelf againſt his King. 0 
Clif. He is Traitor, let him to the Tower, 
And crop away that factious Pate of his. 
A. Mar. He is arreſted, but will not obey: 
His Sons, he fays, ſhall give their Words for him. 
York. Will you not, Sons? 
E. Plan. Ay, noble Father, if our Words will ſerve. 
R. Plan. And if Words will not. then our Weapons ſhall. 
Clif. Why, what a brood of Traitors have we here? 
York. Look in a Glaſs, and call thy Image fo. 
I am the King, and thou a falſe-heart Traitor ; 
Call hither to the Stake my two brave Bears, 
That with the very ſhaking of their Chains : 
They may aſtoniſh theſe tell-lurking Curs: 
Bid Saliabury and Warwick come to me. 
Enter the Earls of Warwick and Salisbury. 
Clif Are theſe thy Bears? We'll bait thy Bears to death, 
And manacle the Bearard in their Chains, 
If thou dar'ſt bring them to the baiting place. 
R. Plan. Oft have I ſeen a hot o'er-weening Cur 
Run back and bite, becauſe he Was with-he 
Who being ſuffer'd with the Bear's fell Paw, 
Hath clapt his Tail betw¾ixt his Legs and cry'd: 
And ſuch a piece of Service will you do, 
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Buckingham, and bid bim arm himſel 
kingham, and all the Friends thou haſt, 
refoly'd for Death or Dignity. 

——— [ warrant thee; if Dreame prov* t-10) 
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. You were beſt go to Bed, and dream ag 
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"Clif. Foul Stigmatick, that's more than thoucanſtel. 


Y 
R. Plan. If not in Heav'n you'll ſurely ſup in Hell. 


[Exennt. 


War. Clifferd of Cumberland, tis Warwick calls; 
if thou doſt not hide thee from the Bear. 
hen the angry Trumpet ſounds Alarum, 
y'ing Mens cries do fill the empty Air, 
Clifford, | fay, come forth and fight with me, 
Proud Northern Lord. Clifferd of Cumberland, 


War. How now, my noble Lord ? what all a- foot? 

York, The deadly handed Clifford flew my Steed: 
But match to match I have encountred him, 
=o a JS Kites and Crows, 
Even of the bonny Beaſt he lov'd fo well. 

Enter Clifford. 

Far. Of one or both of us the time is come. 


York. Hold Warwick: ſeck thee out ſome other Chaſe, 


For I my ſelf muſt hunt this Deer to death. 


ur. Then nobly York, tis for a Crown thou fight'! 1 
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Fer, 


f ſhould I be in love, 
Are ye Soma - 
- — - . ſe 


ful lay, addreſs thee inſtantly. 
* La fin Corroune les cexvres. [ Dies. 

Thus War hath given thee Peace, for thou art fill ; 
Prace with his Soul, Heav'n, if it be thy will. 


Hot Coals of Vengeance: Let no Soldiers flie. 
Ne that is truly dedicate to War 
Bath no Self-love; nor he that loves himſelf, 
Hath not effentially, but by circumſtance, 
The name of Valour. O let the vile World cad, 
And the iſed Flames of the laſt day, 
Le Hart ad Hear blow his bad, 

rumpet | 
Purticularities, and petty ſounds 
| To ceaſe. Waſt thou ordained, O dear Father, 

To loſe thy Youth in Peace, and to atchieve 
The Silver Livery of adviſed Age. 
And in thy Reverence, and thy Chair-days, thus 
To die in Ruffian Battel? Even at this fight, 
My Heart is turn'd to Stone; and while "tis mine, 
it ſhall be Stony. York not our old Men ſpares: 
No more will I their Babes, Tears Virginal, 
Tall be to me, even as the Dew to Fire; 
and Beauty, that the Tyrant = reclaims, 
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4 flaming Wrath, be on «nd e 
A 1 al bor have re do with pity % 

Meet I an Infant of the Houſe of York, | 
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Sword, hold thy temper; Heart, be wrathful ſtill: 
Prieſts pray for Enemier, but Princes kill. 


and others. 
2. Mar. Away my Lord, you are flow, for ſhame - 
way 


L. Henry. Can we out- run the Heav'ns? Good Marge 


ret ſtay. 
Aue. What are you made of? You'll uot fight not ſiy: 
Now is it Manhood, Wiſdom, and Defence, 


To give the Enemy Way, and to fecure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 
| ( Alarum afar of. 

Lf you be ta'en, we then ſhould ſee the bottom 

all our Fortunes; but if we haply ſcape, 
As well me may, if not through your neglect, 
We fhall to London get, where you are loy'd, 
— r Fortunes made, 

y readil EY 

* Enter Clifford. 

C/;F. But that my Heart's on future miſchief ſet. 
1 would ſpeak Blaſphemy ere bid you fly; 
But fly you muſt: Uncurable diſcomfir 
Reigus in the Hearts of all our preſent Parts, 
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od knows how long it is I have to live; 
Lit hath pleas d him that three times to day 
a have defended me from imminent Death. 
Vel Lords, we have not got that which we have, 
of nt enough our Foes are this time ficd, 
fe oppolites of ſuch repairing Nature. 


go forth. 
ys Lord Warwick, ſhall we after them ? 

We. After them ! nay, before them, if we can. 

by my Hand, Lords, twas a glorious Day. 
ns Battel won by famous York, 
Ide eteruiz d in all Age to come. 
i Drum and Trumpets, and to London all, 
more ſuch Days as theſe to us befall. I Zreumt. 
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Earl of Richmond, a Tomb, afterward: King Nenry vll. 

ichard, D of York. 

Edward, Son te the Dwke of York ,ofterward: King Edward IV. 

George» Duke of Clarence, ſecond Son to the Die of Lock. 

Aichard, Duke of Glouceſter, third Son to the Dube of York, «f- 
termard: King Richard III. 


2 Te the Duke of Lock. 
iam Stanly, eftcrwerd: Eari of Derby. 
2 2 24 Lady Guo. 
1292 Tower. 
Mayor of Coventry. 
Mayer and Aldermen of York. 
Humphry and zinklo, rwo Huntſmes. 
Lewis Ni France. 
— 142 
— — King 
Lad of Sir ele Gray, afternards a0 1 


| Coldiers and other Attendants on King Henry, and King Edwand. 


In Part of the Third A the SCE NE is laid in France, 4. 
ing all the reſt of the Play in Eogland. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Alarum. Enter Dake of York, Edward, Richard, 
Norfolk, Mountague, Warwick, and Soldiers. 


WARWICK. | 
By Wonder how the King eſcap'd ourHands-? 
—_—_— York. While we purſu'd the Horſemen 
2 of the North, 

e lily ftolke away, and left his Men: 
8] nd 


Whoſe warlike Ears could never brook . 


Retreat, 

12 the drooping Army, and himſelf, 

ord and Lord Stafford all a- breaſt, 
our main Nattel's Front; and breaking in, 
by the Swords of common Soldiers flain. 
Lord Stafford 's Father, Duke of Buclingbam, 
flam or wounded dangerous. 
us Beaver with a down-right blow : 
ms is true, Father, behold bis Blood. 
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My Lords, look where the ſturdy Rebel fits, 
Ben in the Chair of State; belike he means, 

luck d by the Power of Warwick, that falſe Peer, 

To aſpire unto the Crown, and Reign us King. 


had your Father liv'd. 
ious Lord, here in the Parliament 

| amily of Tork. 
Well 


thou ſpoken, E. wh ſe. 3 
; ou got t vours 

way han Troops of Soldiers at their beck ? 
n Weſt. But when the Duke is ſlain, they'll quickly fly. 
- L. Henry, Far be the thought of this from Henry's Heart, 
To make a Shambles of the Parliament Houſe. 
Couſin of Exeter, Frowns, Words, and Threats, 
Shall be the War that Henry means to uſe. 
Thou factious Duke of York,deſcend my Throne, [To the Duke. 
1 at my Feet, 

am thy ign. 

York, Henry, | am thine. 
1 he made thee Duke of 
Tork. It was my Inheritance, as the Earldom was. 

Exe. Thy Father was a Traitor to the Crown. - 
War, Exeter thou art a Traitor to the Crown, 

la ſollo wing this uſurping Henry. 
Clif. Whom ſhould he follow. but his natural King ? 


HP. 


Tater War. True, Clifford, and that's Richard Duke of York. 
K, Henry. And ſhall 1 ſtand, and thou ſit in my Throne? 
Tork. 


we ſhew our Title to the Crown? 
lead it in the Field. 


s ſhall p 


Tork. Will you, 
If not, our 


Title haſt thou, Traitor, to the Crown? 


K. Henry. What 


and not I; 


K. Henry. The 


24 I was but nine Months old. 


When I was crown 


Rich. You are old en 


ough now, 


l 


tear the Crown 


Head. 
Head. 


from the Uſurper's 


et methinks you 


And y 
Father, 


her do fo, ſet it on your 


ft and honoureſt Arms, 


As thou lov 


Good Brother, 


Zam. Sweet Fat 
Mount 


out, and not ſtand cavelling thus. 


i 


- 
* 


ht 1 


and the King will 
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Let's 
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Sound Drums and Trumpets, 


k. Sons, Peace. 


y leave to ſpesl. _ 


K. Henry. Feace thou, and give Kingrieng 
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I my Lord? 
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ar wick, but my Son, 


for m 


hy ſhould you 


War, W 
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into terms of 


Rage. 


Go ekw oo oonc.s „ wo 


Io Why, bogy app fone tad —__ «7 
What is Quarrel ? began it 

Faw. No Quarrel, but a ſlight Contention. 
Tork. About what ? 


Tork, I took an Oath, that he ſhould quietly 
Edw. But for a Kingdom any Oath may be 


| would break a Oaths to Reign one Year. 
Rich. No; God forbid your Grace ſhould be forſwo : 
Tork. I ſhall be, if 1 War. 

Rich, 111 , if you'll hear me ſpeak, 


Ik. Thou can'ſt not, Son, it is impoſfible. 
" Rich, An Oath is of no moment, being not took 
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Enter Rutland and bis Tutor. 


whither ſhall I flie, to ſeape their Hands? 
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And I am faint, and cannot fl 


And were J 
The 


22 


I would 


ſtrong, 
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are numbred that make u 


Sands 


Here muſt I ſtay, and hcre my Life 


Enter the Queen, Clifford, Northumberland, the Prince 
Wales, and Soldiers. 7 
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W 
And ten to one is no impeach | 
Clif. Ay, ay, fo ſtrives the Woodcock with the Gin. 
North. So the Cony ſtruggle in the Net. 
York. So triumph Thieves upon their conquer'd Booty, 
So true Men yield, with R ſo o'er-matchr. 
North. What would your Grace have done unto him now? 
Queen. Brave Warriors, Clifford and Northumberland, 
Come make him ſtand upon this Mole-hill here, 
That raught at Mountains with out-ſtretched Arms, 
Yet parted but the ſhadow with his Hand. 
What, was it you that would be England's King ? 
Was't you that revell'd in our Parliament, 
And made a Preachment of your high Deſcent ? 
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Ay, this 4 he that took King Henry's Chair, 
And this is he was his adopted Heir. 
But how is it, that great 


* kcrown'd fo ſoon, and broke his folemn Oath ? 


As I bethink me, you ſhould not be King, 

'Till our King Henry had ſhook Hands with Death. 
And will you pale your Head in Henry's Glory, 
And rob his Temples of the Diadem, 

Now in this Life againſt the holy Oath ? 

Oh, 'tis a Fault too too unpardonable. 


Of with the Crown, and with the Crown his Head, 
And whilſt we breath take time to do him dead. 
C. That is my Office, for my Father's fake. 
Deen. Nay ftay, let's hear the Orizons he — . 
„&. 
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want thereof makes thee abominable. 

art as oppolite to every good, 

Antipodes are unto us, 

as the South to the Septentrion. 

Tyger's Heart, wrapt in a Woman's Hide, 

How could'ſt thou drain the Life-blood of the Child, 
To bid the Father wipe his Eyes withal, 

yet be ſeen to wear a Woman's Face? 

Women are ſoſt. mild, pitiful and flexible; 

Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſs. 
Bidſt thou me rage? why now thou haſt thy wiſh. 
Would'ſt have me weep? why now thou haſt thy will 
Fo: raping Wind blows up inceſſant Show'rs. 

Arms een te rave alavs. the Rain begins. 
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And 


Foes will ſhed fafi-falling Tears, 
Deed. 


* 


alas, it was a piteous 


take 


kd fay 


e 


through 


Off with his Head, and ſet it on York 


the Crown, and, with the Crown, m 


*. 
\Ink Open 


[ Dies. 
Gates, 


theſe Wounds, to ſeek outthee, 


Le dient the Town of Tork. 


Exeunt. 
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A March. — Ricked, axlthe fined? 


1 Wonder how our Princely Father ſcap'd ; ' 
Or whether ho be frap'd away, ora,  — th 
From Cliffer#s and Northunberland's ' 
e . 
Had he been ſlain, 7 drryetereoaryg gh 
"Ow * ** —1— have heard 
T T 0 | 
S why is he fo ſad? 

Rich, I cannot joy, until 1 be retolv'd, 
Where our right Father is become. 
N — | 
And watcht him how he fiagied C ifford forth, 
| dMechought be beve la ts 9 net Trouy, 
As doth a Lion in a Herd of Neat 


— 


80 far d our Father with his Enemies, 
So fled his Enemies my warlike Father: 44 
enough to be his Son. 2 


bo 2 her Golden 
Ser how the Morni Gates, a 
And takes her rung pe he glurians Sun, 


| How well-reſembles ir the prime of Youth, 
Trim'd like a Yonker, pranching to bis Love ? 
"Edw. Dazle mine Eyes? or do I fee three Suns? 
. Rich. Three glorious Suns, each one a perfect Sun, 
Nat ſcparated with the racking Clouds, 
But ſever'd in a pale clear ſhining Sky. 
Set ſee thy join, embrace, and-icem to kiſs,” © 
As if they You ſome League inviolable: | 
Now are one Lamp, one one Sun. 
In this the Heaven figures dle 22 f 10 
An. Tis wondrous ſtrange, at 
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in this troublous time what's to be done ? | 4 
our Coats of Steel, 
ck mourning Gowns, 


Tell our Devotion with revengeful Arms ? 
If for the loft, fay Ay, and to it Lords. 

War. Why therefore Warwick came to ſeek you out, 
And therefore comes my Brother Montagne: 
Attend me Lords, the proud inſulting Queen, 
With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 
And of their Feather many more Birds, 0 
Have wrought the eaſie · melting King, like Wa; 
He ſwore conſent to your Succeſſion, 

His Oath enrolled in the Parliamear, 
Lean | 


— 


To fruſtrate _—_ Oath, _ what 
May make again the Houſe of Lancaſter _— 
Their Power, 1 think, is thirty thoufind firang: = 
Now if the help of my felf, _ 
wich all the Friends that thou brave Earl of March, 


Amongſt the loving ichen, canſt " 
Will but amount to five and thouſand, | 
Why Vis! to Londen will we N 


nd once again cry, upon our Foes, - 
| Hr never or gin turn kT und Sp, a Fr 
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But if you mind to hold your'true Obedience, 
Give me Aſſurance with ſome friendly Vow, 
That I may nover have you in fulpeft, 


Haſt. And Hag: | 

R. EA. Now, Brother Richard, will you ſtand by us? 
. Ay, in deſpight of all that ſhall withſtand you. 

K, Edw. Why 2 then am I ſure of Victory. 
Now chere ſore let us hence, and loſe no hour, 


Til we meet Warwick, with his Foreign Power, [Exe. 
Enter Warwick and Oxford in England, with French 
Soldiers. 2; 4 


War. Traft me, my Lord, all hitherto goes well, 
The common People by numbers ſwarrs to us. 


Eurer Clavence and Somerſet. 


But fee where Somerſet and Clarence come; 

Speak ſuddenly, my Lords, are we all Friends? 

Clar. Fear nat 5 my Lord. . 5 N 
War, Then gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warw 
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And welcome 5 : I hold it Cowardize, 

To reſt miſtruſi ful, where a Noble Heart 
Hath pawn'd an Hand in fign of Love- 

Elſe might I think, that Clarence, Edward's Brother, 


Were but a fei Friend to our Proceedings. . 
But welcome ſweet Clarence, my Daughter ſhall be thine. 
And now, what refts? but in Night's Coverture, 


Eren. 


Enter the Watchmen to guard the King's I. 


r Watch. Come on, my Maſters, each Man take his 
The King b this has ſet him down to ſleep. 
2 Wark. What. will he not to Bed? 
1 Watch. Why no; for he hath made a ſolemn Vow, 
"Til ach. or be ques pet 
. TW Warwick, or hi 
' 2 Watch. ec. 2 a be the Day, 
I Warwick be ſo near as report, | 
3 Watch. But fay, I pray, what Nobleman is that, 
That with the King here refteth in his Ten 7 
r Waech. *Tis the Lord Haſtings, the King's chieſeſt 
Friend. | 
- TWatch. O. is it ſo; but why commands the King, 
That his chief Followers lodge in Towns about him, 
While be himſelf keeps in the cold Field ? | 
2 Watch. "Tis the more Honour, becauſe the more dan- 
gerous, | 
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Warwick and his Fri 


du Warwick, Somerſet, and the reft, bringing the King 
out in 4 Gown, ſitting in a Chair; Glo'ſter and Haſtings 


Ay, but the caſe is alter d. 
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w ſhould u govern an Kingdom, 

That know not how iS uſe Ambelidenr, 

Nor how to be contented with one Wife, 
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Edward will always bear himſelf as King: 
Porrune's Malice overthrow my Stare, 

My Mind exceeds the G 
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And be true King indeed; thou 


Uato my Brother Archbiſhop of Terk: 
When I have fought with Pembroot, and his Fellows, 
I'll follow you, and tell what anfwer 
Lady Bona ſent to him: 
Duke of Tork. 
[ They lead him out forcibly. 
r Whe Fates impoſe, that Men muſt needs * 


It boots not to refiſt both Wind and Tide. — 
ot What now remains, my Lords, for us to do, 
But march to London with our Soldiers? 
War. Ay, that's the firſt thing that we have to do, 


To free King Henry from Impriſonment, ; 
And fee him ſeated in the Regal Throne. Zenn. 


Enter Rivers, and the Lady Gray. 


Riv. Madam, what makes you in this ſudden change? 
Ls. Gray. Why Brother Rivers are you yet to learn 
What late Misfortunes has befaln King Edward? 
Riv. What! loſs of ſome pitcht Bartel 
Againſt Aarwick ? 
£4. Gray. No, but the loſs of his W 


Ee 


fd © %@ 9 I = tt 


my 


cx A”? HH HH ww Ao 


—_— 
= \ 
o vu = 
— \ - off 
3 —_— _ - 
. of 
4 — P 


”" Xn tin We as 7 


_— 


= l = S —_ F— 
La \ 


Kip. Then is my Sovereign eis? 
Ls Gray. Ay.almet lain, for he.is taken Prifancs, = 
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h my Sighs or Tears, 1b vr drown 
King Edward's Fruit, true Heir to ub e Crown! 
Where is Warwick then become? | 
La. Gray. I am inform'd that he comes towards Londen, 
To ſet the Crown once more on Henry's Head: ' 
Gueſs thou the reſt, King Edward's Friends muſt down. 
But to prevent the Tyrant's Violence, 
Ill hence forthwith unto the Sanctuary, 
To fave at leaſt, the Heir of Edward's Ri 
— Fer : 
ie therefore let us fly. while we may fl 
ECTS take ws, wo we fare 10/hs. - [ Exenme. 
Glo. Now my Lord Haſtings, and Sir William Stanley, 
Lene of to: wonder why 1 drew you hither, | 
— roy Thicket of the Park. © | 
s the Caſe; know our King, Brother 
b Prifoner to the Biſhop here, at whoſe Feds : 
He hath good Uſage, and greas Liberty, 
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Mont. Ay, now my ' 
I be Edward's ha mpion. 
ru 


Edward ſhall be here proclaim*d 


War. What Counſel, Lords? Edward from Belgia, 
With haſty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath paſs'd in ſafety through the narrow Seas, 
And with bis Troops doth march amain to London, 
And many giddy People flock to him. | 
K. Henry. Let's levy Men, and beat him back again. 
A little Fire is quickly trodden out. 
Which being ſufſer d. cannot quench. 
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ACT V. SCENE I 
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War. isthe Poſt that came ſrom valiant oof 
How far hence is thy Lord. mine honeſt F 4 
1 Meſ. By this at Danfwere, marching hitherward. 
r. How far off is our Brother Montague ? 
Where is the Poſt that came from 7 


Meſ. By this at Daintry, with a puiſſant Troop. 
Enter Somervile. 

. Say Somervile, what ſa i ? 

Irre 


hear hi | 
Samerv. It is not his, my Lord, here Sourhans lyes: 
The Drum Honour hears, marcheth from Warwick. 
_ Who thould that be? Belike, uns d for 
amv. They are at hand, and you ſhall quickly know. 


L. Edw. Go, Trumpet, to the Walls, and found a Parle. 
Glo. Sec how the furly Warwick mans the Wall. 
War. Oh unbid Spight, is fportful Edward come ? 

Where flept our Scouts, or how are they ſeduc d, 

That we ceuld hear no news of his repair? 

K. Edw. Now Warwick, wilt thou ope the City Gates, 
gen — Words, and humbly bend thy Knee, 
King, and at bis Hands beg Mercy, 

And he ſhall thee theſe Outrage??? 

War, Forces hence, 


Nay rather, wilt thou draw th 
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Gl Farwick Patron, and be peuitent, 
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And Richard, 
For I will 
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Than if thou never ur 
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War raitor, un 
K. Edw. What Warwick, 
Wilt thou leaye the Town and ? 
Or ſhall we beat the Stones about thine Ears? 
War. Alas, 1 am not u here for defence: 
I] will away towards Barnet | 


7. 
And bid thee Battel, Edward, if thou dar'ſt. 
E. Edw. Yes Warwick, Edward dares, and leads the way: 
Lords to the Field; St. George and Victory. Eren 


. Edw. So, lye thou there; die thou, and die our 
Por Warwick wos 2 Bug that ſcar d us all. 
— bra — 1 
That Warwick's Bones may thine Company. [Exit 

War. Ah, who is nigh * Come to me, Friend, or Foe, 
And tell me who is Victor, York, or Warwick? 

Why ask I that? my mangled Body ſhewys, 

My Blood, my want of Strength, my fick Heart ſhews, 
. That I muſt yield my Body to the Earth, 

And by my tall, the to my Foe. 

Thus yields the Cedar to the Ax's edge, 

Whoſe Arms gave ſhelter to the Princely Eagle, 

Under whoſe ſhade the ramping Lion | 
Whole top-branch over-peer'd Fove's ſpreading Tree, 
And kept low Shrubs from Winter's powerful wind. 
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March. Enter the Queen, Prince of Wales, Somerſet, 
n | | 

Great Lords, wiſe Men ne'cr fit and wail their 

But y ſeck how to redreſs their Harms, [Lots, 

What the Maſt be now blown over-board, 

The Cable broke, the holding- Anchor loſt, 

And half our Sailors ſwallow'd in the Flood? 

Yet lives our Pilot ſtill, Is't meet that he 

Should leave the Helm, and like a fearful Lad, 

With fearful Eyes add Water to the Sea, 


And give more ſtrength to that which n. 
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gain-ſay; for every word I ſpeak, 
1 drink the Water of my Eye: ; | 
Therefore, no more but this; Henry, your Sovereign, | 
Priſoner to the Foe, his State uſurp d, 
hter-houſe, his Subjects lain, | 
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Cle. To Londen all in and as 1 gueſs, 
To make a bloody Supper in the Tower. 
K Edw. He's ſudden, if a thing comes in his Head. 
Now march ve hence, diſcharge the common ſort 
With pay and thanks, and let's away to London, 
dnd fe our gate how well ſhe fares. 
By this, 1 hope, the a Son for me. [Exeunt, 


Enter King Henry, and Gloceſter, with the Lieutenant 
3 on the Tower Walk. 

Glo. Good day, my Lord; what at Book fo hard? 

K. Henry. Ay, my good Lord; my I ſhould ay rather, 
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The End of the Fourth Volume. 
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